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Dear children, September 1992 
Thave a friend whose grandson loved to fall ill. Loved to fall ill? 
‘you might ask, How can anyone like falling ill? 
‘Well, this boy did, and he fell ill with such a frequency, that his 
parents were alarmed, and the family doctor amazed. 
“There is nothing wrong with your son,” the doctor told his parents, 
“Alot of fresh air, friends and school will surely put his illness right.” 
“Qoooooooch!" cried the boy. (I think he was rather pained by 


the mention of the one > 

thing he disliked intonsely, 3 

and that was — school!) 

Now, the doctor, who . 

had been seeing our hero ms 

ill on Mondays for weeks 
(yes, he had the Monday 
morning sickness), de 
cided to put things right, 

One Sunday evening, 
he visited the boy at 
hous 

"Tam quite alright," 
protested the boy. “Why x 
have you come to see me?" hs 

“For thesimplereason, 
replied the doctor. “That {ont want ta so0y0u you tomorrow 

So, doctor and patient had a long talk. 

“School,” explained the good doctor. “Is not just your text-books 
and exams, It means much more — meeting people and seeing a 
whole new worl 

The next morning, the boy's parents had a happy surprise. 
‘Their son set off to school, a big cheery smile on his faco. 























Love, 


Vp dt 


Editor 





Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
—William Canton. 
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E Rue, 


Dear Editor, 


20 Tam very, very fond of reading 
‘Gokulam’, But unfortunately, many 
children, eapecially in Northern India 
fare not aware of the existance of such 
‘lovely childron’s magazine, 

T sont my cousin Richa Arya who 
lives in Calcutta (and whose birthday 
falls in the month of May), a subserip- 
tion to ‘Gokulam’ as a birthday 
present, She found it very intoresting. 

‘So three cheeral!! to‘Gokulam’ 

Hip-hip-hurrabt 

Ekta Arya, aged 10, 
St. Joseph's Matriculation H.8.8., 




















% Laxn 
Kanthan from 
‘Tiruchirapalli 
had written to me 
after my name 
‘was published in 
the Penpals’ 


“4 # Gohan # Sateen 


Pages. I have misplaced his lettor 

‘somewhere, and hence could not reply 

to it, Please could you help me contact 
him? 

C. Vijayalaxmi, 

Bangalore 660 001. 


We hope Laxmi Kanthan reads your 
letter in these pages and writes to you 
‘once again, Vijayalaxmi? Ed. 


Dear Editor, 

© Why doyou publish many child- 
ish poems which have no rhyming? 
‘agree, that some poems are really 
good. 

Instead of wasting pages on such 
poems, you can print something about 
sports, especially tennis. 

Sunil 8. Variar, 
‘Valsad 396 001. 


Dear Editor, 

© Lam a rogular reader, and I 
wrote to many girls and boys my age, 
hoping to make some pen-friends. But 
they did not reply to my letters. 





Twant to know why they want their 
names published if they do not reply 
to pen-frionds, 

Poulami Kar, 
Nagpur - 440 021, 


We publish their names in good 
faith, Poulami, Hope you have better 


Tuck next time. Ed. 
Dear Editor, 
© ‘Gokulam’should allot pages for 


children of all ages, You should also 

prosontn mixture of different subjects 

like seienco exporimonts, ‘how they 

‘work’ pages, discuss various profes 
jons, ete. 

C. Kamesh Raja, aged 15, 

Gill Adarsh Sehool, 

Mad 











Doar Editor, 

* This is with reference to 
Caroline Deepa’s letter in the June 92 
issue, about movies. 

T would like to make it clear that 
when we say our hobby is watching 
movies, in the Penpals’ Pages, it docs 
rnot menn that we watch movies all the 
time, Movies are soon only during 





yment, in the form of good 
movies, is as healthy as playing or 
reading good story books, 
Pradeep C,, aged 12, 
Baldwin Boys School, 
Bangalore. 


Dear Editor, 
© Ido not understand why people 
drive their ears very fast. 

One day, when I was walkingin the 
stroot, Isnw a car pass by in full speod 
and hit a eyele 

Is there no way to stop this 
Aangorous driving? 

George Jeevan, 

Bangalore. 





Dear Editor, 








,In the colony where T live, my 
se me by calling me a 

‘Madrasi. I asked them what 

bearable about being a Tamilian, 

‘One of them told me that a 
‘Tamilian comes from different state, 
tnd speaks a different language. 

I find that surprising since India is 
supposed to be a country where di 
forent kinds of people live togothor in 
harmony, 











‘A. Prem Anand, aged 13, 
Bombay 400 090, 


Dear Editor, 

> Today, even if'a student from 
the so-called Forward Caste gets cont 
poreent marks, he doesn’t get a seat 

anywhere easily. 
‘Should education be a matter of so 

‘much suffering? 
8. Shriram, aged 12, 
‘7.1. Matriculation HS. 
Madras 53. 





Snippets from our readers 


= Can't you make the 
"'Gokulam'a little more simple? Please 
publish some 
Panchatantra too, 








Santi Lata Mohanty, 
Shishu Shikshya Niketan, 
gatni. 


© Please publish more joes and 
picture stores 


K. 8. Padmavathi, aged 16, 
Govt. Pre-university College, 
‘T.B. Dam. 
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CHOCOLATES 


T just love these chocolates, 
‘avery, very yummy. 





ey 
But alas! not good for my tummy. 


‘They are so dear, so dear, 
‘That I always keep ther near, 
If somone snatches them, 

I get mad and shou 
And my shouting ish't in vain, 








For I get my chocolates back again! 


Jagruti Vibhakar Shah, aged 13, 


Carmel High Sc! 


*© I find your edito 
humorous and exciting. 
Anusha Subramani 
VVidyodaya Matriculation 
‘Academy, 
Madras. 





parents wait till their children are 
full-grown? 


Sonali Nath, 
New Delhi 110 029. 


© Couldn't you publish some ar 

ticles on places of historical interest 

th as in Fort St. George, Fort wil 
the Vietoria Memorial, ete.? 








B,M, Shreedevi, 
Bangalore 42. 


POETRY 


Mangalore. 













‘hool, 





*© Please publish more general 
Jknowledge questions 
‘Satyam P. Arors 


© Please publish more jokes in the 
forthcoming issues, 

P, Loganayaki, aged 15, 

Coonoor 





© My younger sister, Sushma, 
likes the jokes and ghost stories 
Please publish more science articles, 
jokes and ghost stories. My parents 
‘also read ‘Gokulam' with great inter- 











est, 
Bharti Knlghatgi, aged 15, 
‘Model English H.S. 
Gon, 
° Please publish some crossword 


puzzles too. 


M. Charmila, aged 10, 
Singapore. 
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RECIPE 
CHOCOLATE CAKE 











You need: 


144 cups maida 
1/2 cup mille 

Leup sugar 

¥s cup cocoa 

legg 

‘pinch of baking powder 


How to make it: 
Grind the sugar into a fine 


powder in the mixie, Break the 
egg into a bowl. Stir the pow- 


dered sugar into the egg and 
eat well. Now add the milk, 
maida, baking powder and 
cocoa to it, beating the mixture 
well, all the time. 

Pour the mixture into a 
greased flat-bottomed vessel, 
and bake in an oven for about 
twenty minutes. 

To test that the cake has 
baked completely, insert a knife 
into the cake. If the knife comes 
out clean with no batter stick- 
ing to it, the cake is done, 











Damian Fernandes, 
aged 14, 
Bombay - 98. 











. must in every 
tudent’s kit: 


Bil 


© Fountain Pen Inks 

‘* Geometry Box 

ells & Ball Pens 

jum & Paste 

fe Rubber Stamp Pad & 
Ink 

Industrial Research 













EXPERIENCE 


‘to9, like everyone else, had 
an experience which I hope 





indecent comments about the 

girls, who were fast becoming - 

frightened and helpless. The 
situation grew 


never tohave ===". worse, 

atin na At last, we 
ly friends B could tolerate it 

and I once went TAVE | we mee, and I 


on a tour of 
Madras. We 
planned to visit 
the beach on the 
first day. We 
were waiting for 
the suburban 
train to arrive at the Chrompet 
Station, when we noticed a 
group of teenage school girls 
standing next to us. Beside 
them, stood another group of 
boys of our own age. 


A we watched, we realized 
that the boys were passing 
Tittle Anju : Daddy, do fathers 
always know more than 

children? 

Father :T guess 20. 

Little Anju : Who invented the 
1m engine? 

Father : James Watt, of course! 

Little Anju : Well... why didn't 


James Watt's father invent it? 
‘Arun R. Kumar, Std. X, 








‘Tripunithura - 682 301, 


Boys 


reported the inei- 
dent to the 
railway guard. 

The guard 
immediately 
warned the boys, 
who turned pale as their faces 
fell. 

Lam sure it was a good les- 
son to them, and they would 
think twice before they eve- 
tease again, 


R. Dinesh Thanga Kumar, 
aged 15, 
Pondicherry - 13. 


Q + Four ants wont swimming. 
Only three ants actually swam, 
Why? 
A: The fourth ant didn't have a 
swimsuit! 
‘Asheta Menon, aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 052. 
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Raju : My brother is a liver and 
t 


Send your stories, } train spociats 
jokes, puzzles, ex- | ftayu':'Ns tema bucher 

| Wiaya 
periences and other) Coimbatore 16 


articles to 





‘GOKULAM’ 


English, 

No. 47, Jawaharlal 
Nehru Road, 
Ekkaduthangal, 
Madras - 600 097. 








You too can become an ARTIST... 













THE GRAPHIC © THE GRAPHIC 
Teller Inconching " Impartsprcial 
Geowral Art with talang adopting 
PERSONAL tmodor ecole. 
TOUCH ers 4g nu crap bt 


its innovative 


touch, which can 

5 techingue for easy to 
‘easly transform yndarstand, easy t0 
youas a wer sy fellow sytems which 
Thoceastl tudent —_fllow eynent 
eit « magical ‘anyother art school. 


touch, 





FOR DETAILS : Apply with 


0 Re 2/- postage stamp 10 
mh 


hee Pa 





COMMERCIAL ART COURSE 
is. also available. 


Prospectus Rs 10 by M.O. 


COVER 
FEATURE 





ndia is, as your history book 

will tell you again and again, 
a land of unity in diversity. In 
the same way, the world itself is 
a place where so many races of that sound to you? Boring? Hor- 
people live. rifying? 

If you think it is no great 
thing that the world is peopled 


with differentraces, coloursand P IE 0 P L E 


opposite viewpoint. 
Just supposing tl 


sunt gurrcang tenes | AROUND 


all lands all over the world, One 


type of people, living the same | THE WORLD 











way, having the same customs, 
traditions and habits! How does 
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‘es, a bit of both! 
For then, there 
would be nothing dif- 
ferent to distinguish 
India from America, or 
Thailand from Africa. 
Then, there will be no 
interest in travelling - 
we'll see the same 
people, same scenes 
(since all people would be alike, 
their living habits and houses 
‘would be similar tool), and the 
‘same music, There would be no 
different languages too. 


So, it is the people who ac- 
tually form a different country. 
When we say we are visiting 
America, in a sense, we are ac- 
tually going there to see the 
country made by the people who 
live there. 


‘nthe same way, in India too, 

wwe have to appreciate the 
fact that we are a group of 
mixed, but interesting people, 
who have been living here for 
centuries. Which means, we 
have to live the way we want to, 
and let other people live the way 
they want to, tool 

In this issue, we give you 
little snippets of information 
about people and places around 
the world. . 
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STORIES FROM 
OUR READERS 


Ihe story I am going 

to tell you now is 

going to be marvel- 
Jous! But, in fact, it is no 
story at all, Because I am 
no writer after all! So I 
advise you not to read it. f 

Well, I know you aro 

annoyed, “Why doos she 
talk s0 much?” you are 
saying to yourself. But 
when you are going to 
read the artificial story of 
an unreal writer, you 4 
must be aware of it. 






















Alright, 
I will not 


.!':(Don’t Read This! | 





anymore| 








but will let 
you read in peace, since you 


‘seem determined to read on. 


nce upon a time there 
lived a king and the king 
had a queen, The queen had a 
cat, The cat had a mat. The mat 
had a... I do not know what to 
write! You think I am mad, 


@ a 


Qt What's the perfect cure for 
dandruff? 
A: Baldness, of course! 
Chetna D. Achar, aged 14, 
Mangalore - 575 003. 




















don't you? But in fact, I am com- 
pletely sane. Well I am usually 
avery quiet girl you know. Why 
are you laughing? I know I have 
been blabbering a lot all this 
time, But that does not matter, 
Maybe you are quieter than 
‘a quiet person. I can see your 
face already red with anger. Al- 
right I will begin the story 
properly, But how do I tell you 
a story when I am not a writer 
at all? I see that you are dis- 
gusted with me for wasting your 
time on such nonsense. 
But don’t blame me, I told 
‘you not to read it! 
Kavitha K. Murthy, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 071. 
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STORIES FROM 
OUR READERS 


Ihere is a story about 
how man’s life was 


extended to as much as a 
hundred years. When 
God made all living 
things, he gave each of 
them forty years of life. | 
Even men, had just forty 
years to live. 


Oneday, 
when God 
was sitting! 





THE FOUR 2 AGES 
OF MAN 





on his golden 

throne, watching all the goings- 
on on earth, aman came to God 
and said, "O Lord! Forty years 






fare not enough for me to live. 
Give me a longer life. 


“O man!” replied God. “I 
have been fair to all living crea- 
tures and given each of you forty 
years to live in. How can I give 
You more?” 

Just then, a donkey came 
before God and said, “O God! 
Why have you given me forty 
years of this miserable life? 
Please take away twenty years 
of my lifetime.” 


“Very well,” said God. And 
heturned toman.“Youcan take 
those twenty years that the 
donkey does not want.” 


So the man got sixty years 
of life. 

Just as the donkey left, who 
should be waiting to see God, 
but the doy 

“What a life you'vegiven me, 
O God!” it cried. “Am I to serve 
man for forty years? Take away 
half my life!” 

“You're lucky,” God smiled 
at man. “You can take those 
twenty years too! 

Man now had eighty yearsto 
live! 











‘The owl fluttered to God's 
throne, and sat before it. 

“You've made me stay 
awake all night, O God,” said 
the owl. “How can I spend forty 
years of sleepless nights? I don’t 
want twenty years in my life.” 
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Soonce again, God gave man 
those twenty years. 


That's why, after man 
turns forty, he spends his next 
twenty years (the ones the 
donkey gave him) working for 
his family and children (getting 
them admissions to college, 
ete.). The next twenty years, 
(the ones that the dog gave 


him), he spends, dependant on 
his children. And the next twen- 
ty years, he spends, sleepless, 
suffering from many illnesses 
and problems till death cap- 
tures him. 

‘That's a nice story isn’t it? 











GRAMMAR MADE EASY 








A HAPPY 


A man named NOUN and 
his wife named VERB live in the 
house of grammar. They have 
two sons and a daughter. The 
elder son acts on behalf of his 
father, in the latter’s absence, 
So people call him PRONOUN. 

‘The younger son, ADJEC- 
TIVE, is a poet. He loves 
describing things. 

His sister, ADVERB, often 
takes care of her mother. 


There is a servant in the 
house, He is a jester. People 
call him INTERJECTION. He 
does many things to amuse 
people.. 

Mr. NOUN has a brother-in- 
law called PREPOSITION, who 
helps by showing his position in 
life, CONJUNCTION is a dear 
friend of the family and helps 
them make friends. 

G. Poornima, Std. VIII, 
SS. , Salem. 











EXPERIENCE 


'y parents and I were 
once returning home 
from the cinema. It was 
about 10 o'clock in the night. We 
had to cross a railway track on 


our way home. While we were 





Then that afternoon, I 
went with my mother to the 
tracks once again. Finding 
nothing, we were about to 
return home, when my 





The Lost Ear-ring 











crossing it, one of my mother’s 
gold ear-rings fell down be- 
tween the jalli stones that 
covered the tracks. 

We searched for it, but could 
not find it. As we searched, a 
train passed that way. 

‘We searched in vain, that 
night. We went home sad and 
disappointed. 


thenext morning, my father 

and I went to search for it 
‘once more. But once again, we 
were disappointed. 


mother bent and 
picked up a jalli 
stone. 


© and behold! 

{What do you 
thing we found? 
‘The lost ear-ring! 
We were very 
happy to get it 
back. 

Tcan never for- 
get this incident, 
as otherwise, my 
mother wouldhave 
lost a gold ear- 


J. Shankar, aged 13, 
Vidya Mandir English 
‘School, Bangalore. 


° 
fo} 





Q: Why do fishes swim in water? 
“As 'Cause they can’t walkin it! 

K Murali Krishnan, aged 14, 
| Coimbatore - 641 004. 
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POETRY 








MY NAUGHTY BROTHER 


My naughty brother. 

The naughtiest, I say. 

He plays all day and night, 
‘And docs not study at al 





At school he fights endlessly, 
‘The teacher always complains. 
Back at home he plays with mud, 












And puts some on his, 


Blesson, aged 13, 
St. Paul School, 
Bombay. 











PUZZLE 


GRID OF FAME! 


The names of these sportsmen are hidden in the grid below. Can 
you spot them? 





1. MONICA SELES 8. AKRAM 
2. INZAMAM-UL-HAQ ‘9, MARADONA 
3, (ANDRE) AGASSI 10, ASHWINI 
4, (BORIS) BECKER 11, LEANDER PAES: 
5. VISHWANATHAN (ANAND) 12, EDBERG 
6. IMRAN (KHAN) 19, AZHARUDDIN 
7, TENDULKAR 14, LIMBA RAM 
SELESACINOMFAGQ@ 
SNUYZZWAENAIIVA 
ZALMNHS UFPRS STH 
JHPRLADHINAZSOL 
PTADSREKCEBYAOU 
NAOMSUTUXYMZGFM 
ONITNDCDOEISAFA 
NAANODARAMLIDNM 
AWKAPILDEVZYOXA 
RHRTENDULKARNAZ 
MSASRIKONSOFTUN 
| IMSHANMASHWINI 
PVXYZOFPUMNSTYO 
NOZYSEAPREDNAEL 
GREBDEOALFEBDON 
C. Madhan Mohan, aged 13, 


[_ Setution on page 80 | onpageeo Madras - 600 015. 
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— Creatures of the Waters 













He: you ever seen a fish with a long moustache? 
If you have, you can be sure that it is the 
catfish. People say that the catfish is the ugliest fish 
in the world — with its frog-like mouth, cat-like 
whiskers called feelers or barbels, sometimes having 
poisonous spines 

on its back, a dull- 

coloured fish with a 

drooping dull face, 

But scientists 
now say that the 
ugly catfish Is ac- 
tually a remarkable 
creature on its own. 

Let's see why. 

he catfish Is en- 
dowed with 
more senses that 
humans have. 

His sense of 
hearing 1s super 
acute. He can sense 
whether he is swim- 
ming the right side up, and he can see above him, a 
distorted picture of the life above, on the land. 

But the most refined of his senses his his ability 
to taste. The fleshy barbels that hang down from his 
Jaws are covered with taste buds. They constantly sip the mud 
for different flavours. 

(if you went about with your tongue hanging out, running 
itover the floor and under furniture to see if there's some taste 
you like, you'd be a catfish!) 


The UGLY CATFISH 











‘ell, the catfish also tas- 
tes with his chin, his 
sides, and even his tail! There 


is no part of him that does not 
appreciate food! 

There are a thousand 
Kinds of catfish, from the 5 
feet long catfish of the Missis- 


sippl river, to the 
little delicate ones 
of the high moun- 
tain pools. 

Along the Gulf 
coast, the catfish 
have barbed out- 
growth that stick 
out as if they were 
nailed to a cross. So the fishermen have named them the 
Crucifix Catfish! 





T organ in the catfish, that can pick up the feel of touch 
is the lateral line, a tube of mucus which runs through its 
sides. 

Nerves and pores are attached to this line, giving the fish 
strange and wonderful sensations. He can feel little things that 
happen even a few feet away. This lateral line also acts as a 
thermostat. It tells him the temperature of water as he moves 
upward, and tells him when he is nearing land. 

Breeding : 


In May and June, the catfish gather together along the 
edges of the rivers, streams, ponds, lakes, etc. to select thelr 
mates. ‘ 

Then the females lay a mass of eggs, and leave. The male 
catfish keeps the eggs inside his mouth and incubates them 
for a period of about two to three weeks. The young ones hatch 
out inside his mouth. 


These young catfish known as fry, remain in his mouth till 
they become independant. 
‘The father, takes them to shal- 
low waters to teach them how 
to feed on their own. When he 
senses danger, he gathers 
them into the safety of his 
mouth. 





A dramatic moment in the catfish's life, is when it is time 
for him to seek his fortune in the wide world. That is the day 
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when the father speeds away into the weeds, leaving his kids 
all on their own. 


The catfish is an easy catch, for they eat anything, and 
hence can be attracted by any simply bait. A simple pole with 
a hook and a bait is enought to lure one of them to his death. 


GEETHA VISWANATHAN, 











SUMMER'S DAY 


Te was a bright summer's day, 

In the hot month of May. 

We were having holidays 

All children had come out to play. 








1 saw a boy playing with clay 
He was looking bright as the day. 
Gazing at the sky, on the soft grass he lay. 
er the corn fields did the wind sway. 


I sat on a heap of hay. 
And wondered what to say, 
To the boy who played with the clay 
And I wondered and wondered, 

Till he got up and went away! 





SG 


Rajat Kohli, aged 11, 
Bombay - 94. 
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e all 

love ice| 

cream. | 
But have you 
ever wondered 
where it was| 
first made? 
Yes, there was, 
a time when 
there was no 
such thing called ice cream, and 
it was yet to be invented or dis- 
covered. 


ce cream first originated in 

China, From there, it was in- 
troduced into Italy by the 
famous explorer Marco Polo 
about 700 years ago. 

Mareo Polo had gone to 
China on a trading expedition 
in 1271, along with his father 
and brother. He was surprised 
to see frozen milk flavoured 
with fruit juices being sold from 
handcarts on the streets of 
Peking. Marco Polo took one 
such pack with him back to 
Italy. 


Where 


Ice cream 
Began 








PEOPLE 
AND 
PLACES 











It was yet 
another bride 
who took the 
idea to Eng- 
land in 1630. 
‘The ice cream idea soon spread 
all over the world. The first fac- 
tory for the wholesale 
manufacture of ice cream was 
started in Baltimore, Mary- 
land, U.S.A., in 1851. 


ut the modern ice cream 

began to develop as a 
flourishing business only in the 
1900's, with the development of 
refrigeration. 

Cream, milk, sugar and 
sometimes eggs, is what ice 
creams are made of. It also con- 
tains a small quantity of what 
isknown asa stabilizer. Ithelps 
the ice cream set smoothly 
without tiny crystals of ice. The 
stabilizer used, is usually pure 














food gelatine. 
rom Italy, the idea travelled “°7 "Tet contains calcium, 
to France. When Catherine — proteis ‘thevitaminsAandB. 
Deldclis mecieltnesenediase, (honed beveenneAend 
of the ruler Francis I of France, Compiled by S. Ananth, 
she took with her a large group of aged 12, 
expert cooks, They introduced Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
the ice cream to France. Lucknow. 
Q: Why did the invisible man look 
into the mirror? 


‘Ai He wanted to make sure that he 
still wasn't there. 

‘Asheta Menon, aged 11, 

Bombay - 400 052, 
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Dear Editor, 


& | would tke to 
begin a discussion in 
these pages about 
studies. | getlow marks 
sometimes, and at 
cther times, | get more 
‘marks than that, 1 just- 
can't seem to stand: 
ardize it 

My marks keep going in a zig-zag way. Can ‘Gokulam' readers share 
their advice and ideas with me? Itwould be very helpful to me, and | think 
for some others too. 





N. Kalpana, aged 11, Madras - 600 020. 
Dear Editor, 
%, | would like to start a new discussion about one ofthe social evils 
the world is facing today. 
Itis the practise of bribing 
We often hear people talk about the bribe money they have to hand 
cout to admit their children into colleges. The rich people manage to pay 
the money demanded, but 
some poor ones have to stop 
their children’s education simp- 
ly because they cannot afford 
this extra bribe money. 
‘Soiitis very difficult for mid: 
dle class children to gain ad: 
& mission into professional or 
x ‘medical colleges. 
& So, what is the solution? 
‘Thore is only one way. We 
Children have to make up our minds never to accept or give bribes. Since 
money is graded more than talent in today’s world, it means, we are 
fighting a social evil with an empty purse. 
Tell me ’Gokulam’ readers, how many of you are ready to fight this 
social evil? 






G. Subhash, aged 12, Morning Star School, Gudalur. 


Dear Esto, 
Very often, in many fats, there is running water for 2¢ hours, But 
in some areas people don't even get a pitcher or bucket of water. 
When we see these people sutfering from lack of water, we should 
realize that we shouldn't waste this precious resource. 
Roseline Samuel, Canossa High School, Bombay. 


BEVVOCOlIN ii 
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Dear Editor, 
This is with reference to Krishnan's viewpoint inthe July 82 issue. He had 
said that some schools give the students the last period to finish thelr homework, 
Such a system is not there in the Bangalore schools. We have such a lat of 
homework odo that we are not ableto study forthe nextday, orplay inthe evenings. 

Mousumi S., Bangalore - 560 033, 





Dear Editor, 


% One day, as | was retuming from an errand, | saw a man who had been 
Involved in an accident, ying unconsious and bleeding in the middle of the road. 
“There was a crowd around him, but no one was willing to help him. They were 
afraid, they said, that the police would harass them 
‘Why are the people afraid ofthe police when they are here simply to help us? 
Sonall Nath, aged 12, Gyan Bharati School, New Delhi, 





Dear Editor, 
| notice that most parents who have two children give preference to the 
younger one. 

‘The elder child has 
to bear many scoldings 
on behalf of his/her 
younger brother or 
sister, |have discussed 
it with many friends 
who are in similar situa- 
tions, and they agree 
with me, 

‘Are there any 
‘Gokulam’ readers who share it too? 









N. Vinay, Bangalore - 560.010. 


1 know quite @ few younger children who complain that their elder brother or 
sister gets more attention trom ther parents, Vinay. 

‘80, thnk there isa problem both ways. The only way to overcome iis to think 
positive. Do ‘Gokulam’ readers agree with me? Ed, 


Dear Editor, 
tis very sad to se the Marina Beach in Madras losing ts beauly. 

My fiend and went that beach, not having visited for about six months. We 
got quite a shock. Waste papers, rubbish, lef-aver eatabes were scatered allover 
the sand 

What would would visitors from other counties think? 





V.R. Harini, Madras - 600 061. 
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Dear Editor, 
Nowadays it has become quite the tradition o the fashion ofthe modem era 
to copy others. 

Flowing western ways,;thas become quite he thingto be showy, always tying 
to appear superior to others 

{think itis sad, especially when midle class families ve beyond their means. 

They don’ tink twice about spending lavishly, even when they can't afford it 

itis actually quite confusing, because we areal the time trying fo become as 
\wostornizedas possible, Atthe same time, wo situnderrate gil andtheir abies, 
‘Are we realy pronroasing? 





Uttam Lal, aged 16, Kendriya 
Vidyalaya, Gaya, 


Dear Editor, 
would tke to be 
‘new discussion on T.V. serials. 
‘Are they really interesting, or in- 
formative? 

Many serials are quite un- 
realistic and boring, What do you 
think? 





S. Vidya, New Dethi-2. 
Readers’ Opinion: 


completely disagree with N, Saajan (July 92 issue). What is wrong if a 
\woman does work ouside the house? I there anything wrong ia man and woman 
share household chores? 
Tam sure many readers will agree wth me, 
Karthik K., aged 10, Bombay -7. 


© Does Saajan mean to say that only good for nothing people do household 
‘chores? Let him ty doing them, only then will he know. Nowadays, many women 
‘earn more than men do, And is there anything wrong in a woman riding a Kinetic, 
Honda? 


8, Shoba, aged 16, Madras - 600 047, 





© | disagroe with Sanjan, Today, a woman is equal to any man, and there is. 
nothing wrong in her riding the Kinetic Honda, when the man does the household 
chores, 

Roopa S. Kumar, Christ King Convent, Mysore - 570 004. 


“The sky is not going to fall down upon us it man does the household chores. 
Why is Saajan making such an issue about the June issue cover page? 
Deepa Krishnan, aged 13, Bangalore - 560 040, 
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© 11am disappointed with Saajan's views. They are pure male chauvinism. Is 
there a lw which says men shouldn't do household work? 
'S. Gayathri, New Delhi - 2. 


© Women today are being 
under estimated. People who 
think like Saajan, take for 
granted that women are there 
simply to do household work 
In today's world, women are as 
good a8 men 
Sarita Hari, aged 13, 
Bangalore ~ 560.003. 


© The cover page of the 
June issue was unbearable. | 
agree with Saajan. 

“The cover page should have been portrayed as the man helping the woman in 
the kitchen or with the household work. 

‘ss far as | have seen, no man stays at home in the morning to.do the housework, 
‘hile is wile goos to office 





D. Joseph, Usilampattl, 


You seem to have missed the most important message on that cover page. ‘Back 
to School'is the theme, and the mother, as far as we see her on that cover, is simply 
‘dropping the children off to school. Whether she would then proceed to office, 
Teaving her husband to do all the housework is just your guess, and mine! Ed. 





PEOPLE AND PLACES 


FiJl 
Capital : Suva 








Fiji consists of 106 inhabited islands and about 220 uninhabited ones, 
his a group of islands in the south central Pacific Ocean, 

Fiji is an ideal tourist spot. Sunshine covers the islands almost all 
‘year round. 

‘Almost half the population on Fiji are Indians, mostly Hindus. They 
‘mostly work in the sugar industry. The rest of the population are Fijians 
‘of European, Polynesian and Chinese origin. 
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QUIZ 


1, Name the capital of Kam- 
puchea. 

2, What is the capital of 
Swaziland? 

3. Which is the capital of 
Lesotho? 





AR, Shyam, aged 9, 
Vidya Mandir, 
Madras. 

u 


oe 
My 
Se 


G. Govindaraj, 
Central H.S.8., 
Arumuganeri. 


1. Which is the largest na- 
tional park in the world? 

2, Which isthe tallesttower 
in the world? 


1. 

What was 
Gouthama 
Buddha's 
father’s 
namo? 

2. Which 
is the Land of 
the Rising 
Sun? 


3, Which 
isthebiggest 
statue in the 
world? 


M. Kumar, 
Tuticorin - 
628 007. 





IV 


1. Which was the first 
newspaper published in India? 
2, When India won 
freedom, who was the Prime 
Minister of Britain? 
3, Which country is the 
largest exporter of toa? 


S.M. Yaseen, aged 14, and 
Jay Shankar, aged 13, 
Bombay. 


Dear Yaseen and Jay Shankar, 
You have not given your ad- 
dress, Please send it tous. Ed, 


Vv 


1. What is the currency of 
Angola? 

2. What is the old name for 
Suriname? 

3. Which is the world’s 
highest capital city? 


GP. Suresh, 
SPIC Nagar H.S.S., 
‘Tuticorin - 628 005. 
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vi 
1. Which is Spain’s capital 


a 
. What 
is the 
curren- 
cy of In- 
donesa? 
am 


3. Who founded the Arya 
Samaj? 


Sunaina Khera, 
New Bombay - 400 703. 


vil 


1. Which is the hottest and 
driest place in North America? 

2. Which is the largest of- 
fice build- 
ing in the 
world? 

3. Who 
wrote 
‘Farewell 
my Friend 
and the 
Garden’? 





Francis 
M. Antony, 
‘Trichy - 620 021. 


vill 


1. Name the first son of 
Adam and Eve, who killed his 
brother Abel, out of jealousy. 


2. What is bathophobia? 
3. Which planet in our solar 
system has five moons? 


Surej, aged 13, 
Madras - 600 083. 


Xx 


1, What is nephrology? 
2. What is entamology? 


Rouen 
Skin! 


oA 
oS 


8. What is the study of skin 
known as? 


R. Vijaya, aged 14, 
Madras - 600 033. 


x 


1, What is the capital of 
Uganda? 

2. Name the capital of 
Brunei. 

3. What is the capital of 
Ethiopia? 


R. Satish, aged 9, 
Bombay - 400 077. 


Answers on next page 
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ANSWERS 


Phnom Penh 
Mbabane 
Maseru 





eer 


1, Suddhodhat 
2. Japan 





1. The Yellowstone Nation- 
al Park, Wyoming, U.S.A. 
2. Biffel Tower, Paris, 
France. 
3. The Statue of Liberty, 
New York, U.S.A. 
WV 


1. The Bengal Gazette, first 
published from Calcutta in 
1780, 

2. Atlee 

8, India 





Vv 


1. Kwanza 






2. Dutch Guyana 

3. La Paz, Bolivia 
vi 

Madrid 

Rupiah 

Dayanand Saraswathi 
vil 


‘The Death Valley 
The Pentagon, U.S.A. 
Rabindranath Tagore 


vill 


pre 


eye 


Cain 
Fear of depths 
Uranus 


Ix 


‘The study of the kidne 
Study of insects 
Dermatology 


x 


Kampala 
. Bander Seri Begawan 
. Addis Ababa 


err 


err 


ere 


‘Teacher + Amar, howdoyouspell 
PHYSICAL? 

‘Amar : PIZZICCAL, 

‘Teacher : That's not the way the 
dictionary spells it. 

‘Amar : You asked me how I spell 
‘int how the deionary apalls 
paren 
‘Hyderabad - 500 
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THE GLOW WORM 


Twinkling among the stars in the sky. 
Among them you look alike. 

I get up from my sleep, 

‘And go to the window to peep, 

‘At you so bright and sparkling. 


But 0! What a shock I got, 
You disappeared and went away. 
What were you, you shining thing? 
0! Were you, 

A bright little glow worm? 


Nikitha Suvarna, aged 12, 
St. Ann's HS., 
Mangalore, 








STORIES FROM OUR READERS 











ectha studied in stand- 
-ard VII of Vidya Mandir 
School. She had, what 
she thought was abitter enemy, 
in Lakshmi, her class-mate. 
Both were good dancers, and 
both wanted to be in the dance 
for the school annual function. 
But in the rehersals, only 
Lakshmi was chosen. Geetha 
ran out of the rehersal room, 
nearly in tears. She thought 
that she was a better dancer 
than Lakshmi. 
“It is very unfair!" she 
thought. “I must get the better 
of her somehow!” 


inthe school annual function, 

Lakshmi danced very well. 
Geetha’s anger was at its 
highest point. The very next 
day, the annual exam time- 

table was announced. 

Now, our friend Geetha had 
the right opportunity to get the 
better of Lakshmi, who always 
stood first in class. 

Geetha studied sohard, that 
she herself was amazed. Only 


four days were left for the 
exams to begin. 
She just had five chapters to 


study in history. 
T at day, Geetha studied 

ard. Even during the 
lunch interval, after eating, she 
sat in the lunch room and 
studied. 

When the bell rang, she col- 
lected all her things in a hurry 
and ran up to class. But alas! 
She left her history text-book 
behind! 

She excused herself from 
class, and ran down tothe lunch 
room. But, to her horror, it was 
not there. Geetha nearly sat 
down right there and cried. But 
she collected herself, ran back 
to class, and asked her friends 
if they had seen her book. 
Nobody had. 

‘And nobody was really 
bothered about Geetha's lost 
book, because they themselves 
had lots to study. 

Geetha burst into silent 
tears. That whole day was 
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wasted because she was so _ “Miss,” she said hesitantly, 
upset, “You see, when I lost my history 
textbook, Ifound another onmy 

the next day, when she desk. It is not mine, and it had 
came into class, the first no name on it. I did not think 
thing that she saw on her desk, that it could be somebody else's 
was a history text-book! at that time, and I'm sorry. I 

Excitedly, she grabbed atit. would like to ask whether 
She could finish her studies! anybody missed their toxt 
She did not stop to think how book.” 
thebook got there, orwhetherit “It is mine!" came a voice. 
was hers at all. She just began 
to study. ‘twas Lakshmi, 

“tis my book,” she told 

On day of the results all Geetha, “I saw how upset you 
the students were as- were, so] just lent you my book, 
sembled in the classroom. T know you didn't like me, 0 1 

“This time,” announced just kept it on your desk. 
their teacher. “There are two ” Geetha’s faceblushed a deep 
first rankers. They are Geetha red. 

Ramachandran and Lakshmi Sheran over toLakshmi and 
Bharadwaj! Congratulations, gave her a hug. 
both of you!" ” 

Geetha >waa. “the “aioat ‘Thank you!” she mumbled. 
surprised of all. She had forgot- 
ten all about her desperate at- Ramanan Nareyansi, 
tempt to outdo Lakshmi. It was aged 12, 
then that she remombered the BP. Indian Public School, 
mysterious history text-book. Bangalore. 

SS 


Raghu (watching his mother 
tweigh newspapers fo sell them) + 
Why are you doing that, mom? 
Mother + Lam going to sll them 
at the paper mart tomorrow. 
Raghu : Then I won't go to 
‘school tomorrow. 
Mother + Why not? 
Raghu + Today they weighed us, 
they might sell us tomorrow! 

'B. Sendhil Kumar, aged 1 

Bangalor 
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‘Teacher : You are always late to 
school, Aj 
Ajit : What to do, sir. The bell 
‘always rings before I com« 
‘Avinash Srinivasan, aged 7, 
Calcutta - 700 O41. 








RIDDLES 


Q: What is a skeleton? 


A: Bones with the people 
scraped off! 

Sunitha U. Jain, 
Vellore - 4. 

Dear Sunitha, 
You have not given your com- 
plete address. Please send it to 
us, Ed. 


Q: What did the big kite say 
to the little one? 













‘Ramu : Why have you cut a hole 
in your umbrella? 
Kamal :So that I can see when it 
stops raining. 

Nancy D’ Souza, aged 13, 

Bombay - 400703, 

Dear Nancy, 
You have not given your complete 
address, Please send it tous, Ed. 









‘Az Youre too young to fly! 
Krishna M., Std. VII, 
DAVHSS. 
Madras. 


Q : What did D 
one pencil say to 
another? 

A : You are 
really sharp! 

R. Mohammed 

Miandad, 
aged 10, 
Madurai. 


Meera + Papa! Who's the chiet 
justice of the Supreme Court? 
Fi Tdon't know. 
Meera : Then don't blame me if 
T'm punished in class for my ig- 
norance tomorrow. 
Roopa K.S., aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 003. 











Match the following — 
"The ancient historical names of the following places havebeen 
given alongside, but not in the right order. Can you match them 





properly? 
1, Orissa ‘a, Patali Putra 
2. Tamil Nadu b, Vijayanagar 
3. Maharashtra c. Kashi 
4. Karnataka d. Pandya Nadu 
5, Varanasi e. Kalinga 
6. Patna f. Maratha 
Saroj Ku. Parida, 
Orissa - 752 050, 
TINY BRAIN TWISTERS! 


Can you do these ten simple su 
somebody to time you, Ready? Start! 


ms within a minute? Get 


om OF 98 @i9900@_ | 


'-30000 ~ —2 
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Bharath D. Brahmalal, aged 10, 


HEADS and TAILS! 


My mother told metosolve 
this riddle and I did it in a 
minute. Can you? 








‘My tail is in CAT 
What am I? 
Anjana Kumari, aged 9, 
Jamshedpur. 


Dear Anjana, 
You have not given your od 
reas, Please send it to 





RIDDLES 


1. Lam a five letter word, 
And all birds have me. 
Remove my last letter, 
And I am a fruit! 

Who am I? 


2, 1am a six letter word. 
Taman animal 


Bangalore - 660 004, 
JUMBLE-BUMBLE! 


Thave jumbled up the spell- 
ings of the names of six parts of 
e human body. Can you make 
it read right? 








Nikhil Arvind, aged 8, 





‘becom int 
‘Take away my first three let- 


And you can’t unlock 
without me. 
‘Who am I? 


S. Sriram, aged 7, 
Saraswati Vidyalaya, 
Nagpur. 
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—— A tale from SERBIA ——_______ 





n Serbia, in 

Yugoslavia, 

lived a poor 
nobleman. He had 
no family property 
left, except for a 
huge stone castle, a 
wonderful horse, and all 
his hunting equipment. 

One day, the young 
nobleman was return- 
ing from his usual morning 
hunt, a stag tied across his sad- 
dle, when suddenly, a fox ap- 
peared before him, and said, 
“Oh good sir! Let me serve you. 
Til be of great help to you. I'll 





guard your horse when you 
want to hunt on foot.” 

‘The nobleman laughed at 
the earnest fox. 

“Come with me,” he told her. 
“You can be my friend.” 


- S: the fox lived 
DO with the 
nobleman and was 
very happy. There 
was always enough 
|to eat, for the 
|nobleman was a 
good hunter. 

“This is 
paradise,” thought 
the fox. "How 
j many times I have 
starved, and near- 
|ly died in the days 
| gone by.....” 

So, whenever 
she visited her old 
friends in the 
forest, she boasted 
of her new life and 
her wonderful 
master. The result 
was that many 











other animals be- 
gan to approach 
the nobleman ask- 
ing if they could| 
serve him. The| 
kind-hearted fel 
low did not refus: 
any of them and 
soon, he had in his 
‘service’, a kum- 
rekusha (a huge| 

big enough to 
carry off a horse in 
its talons), a wolf, a 
bear, etc, 


i | 
N \ 


‘aster and 


were loyal and| 
faithful, and the 
master was 
generous in shar- 
ing his meat with them, 

When they had been with 
him for sometime, the animals 
all gathered together and 
wondered what they could give 
him for a birthday present. 

“How about a nice, wriggly 
snake?” asked the kumrekusha. 
“It would make a nice tasty 
snack.” 

“How could you?” hissed the 
snake, hurt by this suggestion. 

“No fighting,” snapped the 
fox, “Give good ideas, not silly 
ones.” 

“The best thing,” said the 
bear. “Would be to present him 
with a wife.” 


¥ N \ 
beasts got! \ 
‘on very well. They| 










Everybody liked this sugges- 
tion, and they all cheered, 
“But,” wondered the wolf. 
“Where shall we find her? 

“{ know!” said the fox. “The 
princess of a kingdom not far 
off, is the prettiest in the world, 
so they say... 

So, it was decided. 








ne day, when the princess 

was strolling in her gar- 

den, the kumrekusha swooped 

down, caught her in his talons, 
and flew off with her. 

‘There was panic in the 
palace. The princess had disap- 
peared mysteriously! The king 
announced a huge reward to 
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anyone who could bring his dar- 
ling daughter back. 

Now, in that very same 
kingdom, there lived a wicked 
old witch. She was tired of her 
old musty life, and wanted to 
become a respectable person. 

“{f I could return the prin- 
cess to the old king,” she 


stone castle, and his animal 
friends. So she was happy and 
contented with not a care in the 
world. 


Oz day, she went for a 
walk in the forest all 
alone. There, seated on acarpet, 


was the witch (the princess 
didn’t know that, of course!). 























thought. “Not only would I get 
thereward, but theking will not 
burn me at the stake as he has 
been threateningto dofor along 
time.” (In those days, witches 
were burnt at stakes.) 

‘So, she made her plans. 

‘The princess, for her part, 
was quite delighted with her 
handsome husband, his huge 


|, Hellot” said 
| the princess. 

“God bless you, 
my child!” replied 
the witch, And she 
cleverly began to 
) tell the princess 
many fascinating 
|tales which she 
knew through her 
witcheraft, 

The princess 
stood and listened, 
enthralled. She 
was so entertained 
by the stories, that 
she sat down on 
the carpet to listen. 
incomfort. Atonce, 
the witch slashed a 
D whip, the carpet 
rose high up in the 
air and reached the king’s 
palace. 

The king was delighted to 
havehis beloved daughter back, 
even if she sulked and cried, “I 
want to goback tomy husband!” 

She tried walking out of the 
palace (the poor girl had an idea 
that she could somehow walk 
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back to her 
husband's castle), 
but she was caught 
by the palace 
guards before she 
had taken a couple 
of steps outside the 
gates. 

‘The king at last 
decided to lock her 
up in a high tower, 
so that she could 
not walk away, nor 
could any animal 
or bird carry her 
off, 


Ox day, when 
the princess 
was amusing her- 
self by looking out ! 
of the window, she 
saw a pretty cat with brown 
eyes playing about in the dead 
Ieaves that had fallen by the 
roots of a tree. 

“Bring her to me!” she or- 
dered her maids. 

But try as they might, the 
maids could not catch hold of 
the cat. 

Finally the princess said, 
“Allow me to go down. I'll catch, 
her myself.” 

No sooner, did she come out 
into the open, than the kum- 
rekusha swooped down again, 
and carried her off once more. 

‘The cat who was actually the 
fox in disguise, led the king’s 
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chase. 

‘The king was livid, 

“{ want my daughter back,” 
he shouted. “I'll kill that 
nobleman, and I shall kill every. 
beast and bird that lives, exeept 
my horses!” 

So he and his army set off to 
the forest, where the noble- 
man’s castle stood. 

Meanwhile, all the animals 
got together to form an army, 
with the fox as their general. 


hen the royal army 

camped for the night on a 
plain near the forest, all the 
mice and rats in the kingdom 
got to work. They nibbled 
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through the ropes that formed 
the horses’ bridles, and the 
ropes that held the tents up, 
and soon the king and his sol- 
diers where in terrible con- 
fusion 

So the next day, instead of 
fighting, the king and his army 
had to return to town to get 
fresh ropes for their horses and 
tents, 

‘They camped another night 
(this time there were guards all 
around the camp). ‘That night, 
all the moles in the land 
gathered together and got to 
work under the ground, They 
drilled holes all over the plains, 
so that if a man stepped on 
them, he simply slid into a nice 
sandy hole. 

To get quickly to another 
day's happenings, the next 
morning, the king and his army 











Two ants were taking a wath, 
when an elephant came their 
way. 
First ant + Lot's attack bimt 
Second ant + Let the poor guy 
g0, after all he's alone! 

Rekha Moh: 








Dear Rekha, 
You have not given your complete 
address, Pleane send it tous. Ed. 
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were all alert and ready tofight. 
But alas! No‘sooner they took a 
step forward, than they began 
toslide into the soft earth. They 
struggled to get out, but more 
difficulty was in store for them, 
All the birds in the land were 
flying above, throwing stones at 
them, 





1, the king was killed, 

and the nobleman and 
his queen ascended the throne, 
‘They were well-loved by people, 
but the animals in the land 
loved them most of all. If 
anybody in the land was found 
ill-treating any animal, he was 
tied up with thorny wire, put 
into a barrel and rolled around 
thekingdom till he was sorry for 
his misdeed. a 














RECIPE 


BREAD PAKHODA 


You need: 











% cup maida 

‘T bread slices 

Y bundle corriander leaves 
Salt and chilli powder to 


taste 
Oil to fry 













How make it : 


Make a smooth batter of 
maida, salt, chilli powder and 
water. (Don’t make it too 
watery. It should be thick 
enough to coat the bread slices 
without dripping off.) Finely 
chop the corriander leaves and 
mix it into the batter. 

Cut the slices of bread into 
little bits about 2” square. 

Dip them in the batter and 
deep fry till golden brown. 


R. Rashmi, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 021. 
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he’ three gods — 
Varuna (lord of the 
waters), Vayu (lord of 
air) and the Dharti Ma (god- 
dess of the earth) were 
having an arguement. 
“Without me," said 
Varuna, “None can survive 
in this world. For without 
water, there will be no rain, 
and drought will only bring 
death.” 
“How can you say that 
asked Vayu annoyed. “I am the 








mainelementon earth. Without 
me, there will be no life at 
all. So, when there is no life 
where is the need for 





“Ha, hal” laughed Dharti 
Ma. “How can you two 
exist without me? For 
anything to exist, I must 
be there, If I am not 
present, where can any- 
thing remain to breathe 
air and drink water?” 
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taing that they 
were the 
greatest. 
Their loud 
voices soon 
reached Lord 
‘Vishnu who was 
reclining on his 
serpent in the 
middle of the 
ocean, He 
decided to put an 
end to their 
quarrel at once. 
"So," said 
Lord Vishnu, 
“The question 
‘among you three 


























important.’ 
The three 
gods were 


startled out of 

their quarrel, and they bowedto water and air. 

him. “So you three are equally im- 
“The three of you,” said the portant, and will be useful only 

Lord, “are great and powerful if you work together. In your 

gods Thethreeofyou areneces- unity lies the strength of life.” 

sary for life on earth. To exist 

somewhere, earth is necessary. A. Karthik Kumar, aged 12, 

Any kind of life needs both $.J,S.8..8., Tirunelveli. 
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6 engine gave a pierc- 
ing whistle, and the ex- 
press train started, As 

cool wind began to blow into 
the compartment, Balan’s 
mother, Parvathi, pulled down 
the glass window shutters. 


The train had gained 
speed. It was 9.30 p.m. 





Baan could not sleep. The 
little cubicle of the compart 
ment was empty except for 
Balan and his mother. ‘They 
wore returning to Trichy, after 
attending a weddingin Madras, 

“Mummy,” said Balan. “Tell 
me a story. Please.” : 

“Go to sleep,” murmured his 
mother, half asleep herself. 

Sometime later, his mother 
was fast asleep, and the train 
rattled on, steady and fast. 

Balan felt hungry. He 
remembered that a hasket of 
apples had been pushed below 
his birth, He leaned down and 





STORY 
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reached for an apple, And he 
jumped back in shock. 


Liying alongside the basket 
beneath the berth, was a boy! 
‘The boy, in tattered clothes, 
blinked with fear as he saw 
Balan. 
“Come out!” ordered Balan, 
Making a gesture asking 
Balan to be quiet, the boy 
crawled out. Both of them 
moved to the opposite seats in 
the corner, so that they would 
not disturb Parvathi. 
“What is your namo?” asked 
Balan. 
“Vinodh. What's yours?” 
“1 am Balan,” he replied. 


“But I didn't see you got into the 
train, Why are your clothes so 
tabtored?” 





“{ am hungry,” replied 
Vinodh, “I shall get down at the 
next station, have something to 
eat, and then/'lltell you astory. 


Vinodh was eyeing 
Parvathi's purse which was 
kept on top of her vanity case. 
As the train slowed down at the 
station, he would grab it and 
run, 

“Take some apples!” 


It was Balan. 





In notime at all, quite a few 
apples vanished into Vinodh's 
stomach. 

‘The train was slowing down. 
It halted at a station. Vinodh 
eyed the purse once more. Then 
he sighed, and turned away. 

“T'll be back,” he told Balan, 


Batan waited, But Vinodh 
did not return. The train 
started, and pulled out of the 
station. 

Balan was disappointed, but 
he soon fell asleep. 

‘The next morning, Balan’s 
father was there toreceivethem 
at the Trichy station. As they 
travelled home, Balan told 
them, “You see, mummy you 
could not tell me a story yester- 
day night, Even Vinodh did not 
toll me a story, and he got down 
from the train.” 

His parents laughed think- 
ing that he had dreamt some- 
thing. 


Bat would they ever know 
that generous Balan had ac- 
tually stopped Vinodh from 
stealing Parvathi’s purse? 

‘As Vinodh had got down 
from the train the previous 
night, he had thought, “I will 
not steal again. How 1 would 
like tobe like Balan. I must find 
‘And someday, I 
way apples to a 


K. PANCHAPAKESAN 
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rishna hated the stupid 
ames that his friends 





played. 

“Cricket, ébicket, cricket all 
the time!” he exclaimed to 
self in disgust, “And they don't 
even have a proper cricket bat, 
ball or stumps.” 

To be truthful about Krish- 
na, He was a spoilsport. And a 
lazy boy in the bargain. And a 
snob too, in case I forget to men- 
tion this worst trait in him, 
later in this story. Don't ask me 
what makes Krishna a snob. Is 
he richer than us, his friends? 
No, Are his parents, what we 









KRISHNA’S 
BEST 
FRIEND 


call ‘important’ people in 
society? No. Well, then how can 
Krishna be a snob, you might 
ask. Well, he just is. He turned 
hisnose high up in the air, when 
Raju, whom he thought was a 
fool, made a joke. We would all 








laugh at it, or smile, for Raju 
was a likeable boy. But not 
Krishna. 


ut what has all this to do 

with a science fiction 
story? I'l tell you — it was be- 
cause Krishna was all these 
things I mentioned above, that 
something wierd happened to 
him, 

One day, our super snob was 
pedalling away as slowly as he 
could, on his super Street Cat 
bike with the gloomist expres- 
sion you ever saw on his face. He 
had been invited to Neeta’s 
birthday party and he was 
grumbling about it under his 
breath, Not that Neeta was not 
worth it, she was a little better 
than the others in his gang 
anyway... that's why our lazy 
hero was biking it to her house 
that warm February afternoon. 

“Grumble... grumble....,” 
went Krishna, and hisattention 
was all on his own grumblings 
that he failed to notice where he 
was going. 








ell, to put it simply, he 
was pedalling straight 
into another dimension on our 
earth, And he didn't even notice 
it. The scenery was changing, so 
were the houses, and the light 
from the sun was glowing red- 
dishly, not like'it does, in the 
dimension we live in. 


‘The great Krishna did not 
notice all this. I know I am his 
best friend and I should not talk 
like this about him, but he has 
has gotten on my nerves lately, 
and I can't stand him. So in a 
way I am glad this happened to 
him. 

Well, to go back to that 
February afternoon, Krishna 
roused himself from his 
monologues to himself, to mut- 
ter, “Did! turnat theright turn- 
ing to Necta’s house?” 


An he realized that he 
jadn’t. He saw the reddish 
sunlight, the different-looking 
trees, and houses that looked 
straight out of ‘Odyssey 2000’ (a 
movie our gang had seen last 
week), and his heart gave aleap 
of fear. 

“I must be 
things,” he thought. 

But no; try as he might, 
these strange visions would not 
{g0 out of the range of his eye- 
sight. He shook his head, 
blinked his eyes several times, 
but it was no use. He kept 
seeing that wierd world. 

He stopped his bike as he 
turned a street, and stood lean- 
ing on it. 

“Let me think about this,”he 
decided, “Before I bike any fur- 
ther into any dangerous 
thing...” (Krish was not some- 
one tolet himselfbe stumped by 


imagining 
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any problem, though snob and 
spoilsport, he might be). 


shestood there, leaningon 
bike, a ‘being’ came out 

of one of the houses. It looked 
like a ‘being’ even though it 
looked human — because this 
figure, though it had what 
looked like two legs, did not 
walk, It glided, looking some- 
thing like a wax statue on 
wheels, moving on rails. 
Krishna saw it and froze. 
His heart beat in drum-beats, 
and perspiration broke out all 
































over his body. The ‘being’ glided 
over to Krishna assoon asit saw 
him. It stopped before him, and 
looked him over. Then, before 
Krishna could make up his 
mind whether that meant 
“DANGER’, a loud ringing, like 
a fire alarm, began to sound 
from the ‘being’. 


A t that, the doors of several 

uses down the stroct 
opened, and several ‘beings’ 
glided’ out, with such speed, 
that Krishna was simply 
amazed. 

They looked him over, and 
one of them said, “He's from 
earth, all right. But I think he 
belongs to Dimension: Six.” 

“Could he be a spy?” asked 
another. 





“Don’t know,” 
replied the first. “The 
creatures of Dimension 
Six are such dummies 
that they don’t even 
know we exist. So he 
could have come on his 
own.” 

“We'll interrogate 
him and find out 
anyway,” said a third. 
With that, they picked 
up Krishna and his bike 
(they looked over the 
bike curiously), and 
glided over to one of the 
houses. They took both 
inside, and the doors 
shut. 








cannot say anything more 

than this. You must be 
curious, How do I, part of 
Krishne’s gang, and a fourteen- 
year-old boy know all this, espe- 
cially what happened to 
Krishna in the other dimension 
he travelled to? I can't tell you 
all the details. I can only reveal 
=I was responsible for transfer- 
ring Krishna to the other 
dimension. I simply adjusted 
something in his bike so that he 
would vanish from my life 
forever, five minutes after he 
began riding on it. 


WwW. did I do it? I dislike 
Krishna and his high- 
|-mighty ways. And who 
wants him for a friend — not 
mo! I am quite proud of what I 
did. 

‘That's why I have written all 
this down, and I shall post it to 
‘Gokulam', I hope they will publish 
it, and not tear it up thinking it’s 
some dumb story somebody has 
written. 

Krishna will never return from 
‘Dimension One. Yes, I sent him to 
Dimension One because they are 
the most advanced, and the most, 
heartless, of all the those living in 
the six different dimensions on 
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‘Teacher : Ravi. Tell me one dif- 
ference between a horse and an 
elephant. 

Ravi : Hmm... the horse has a 

‘tail at its back, while the elephant 
hhas a tail at both ends, 

G:Praveen Kumar, aged 13, 

St. Lourdes H. 

Bangalore. 





Ramu + Whore do pigs go when 

thoy die? 

Kishan + I don't know. 

Ramu 1 Toa ty inthe aby, 
Ps ged 13, 





Customer + What's this fly doing 
in my soup? 
Waiter Swimming, sir! 
Priya R. Iyer, aged 10, 
‘Ahmedabad - 380 006, 
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SAVED BY FORTUNE! > em 


‘MAHARAJ MITRASEN RULED OVER VWAYPUR, | [ ONE DAY — 
HE WAS A KINO AND GENEROUS KING, 

















fem, ing il 
tke the throne andthe one 
‘ont wil eit. 











Since my days ave numbered, 
iat nt donot 

thm. | aha do the est 

{can formy pope eae. 
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Match the following — 9) — 42 
10) — 480,000 () 
=e 
eae HEADS and TAILS! 
8—f RAT 
4—b 
5—e JUMBLE-BUMBLE 
6—a 
1, SHOULDER 
TINY BRAIN TWISTERS! 2, STOMACH 
3, TONGUE 
1) —10 4, TOES 
2) 4 5. CHIN 
3) 4 6, TEETH 
4) — 20,000 
5) 1 RIDDLES 
6) —500 
7) —10 1, Plume 
8) —30 2, Monkey 


People Around The.World 


The Scandinavian region is well known as a land of 
fjords, and as the land of the rising sun, Scandinavia 
actually refers to the region that includes Denmark, 
Norway, Sweden, Iceland and Finland in its territory. 


The people who live here are a friendly and relaxed lot 


Alfred Nobel who founded the now famous Nobel 
Prizes, was a Scandinavian (he belonged to Sweden). 
Another famous Scandinavian was Niels Bohr who 
helped formulate the atomic theory, and later worked for 
the control of nuclear weapons. He won the Noble Prize 
in 1922. 
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A TALE FROM GERMANY 








fisherman and his wife. 

‘They had a pretty little 
daughter, and they loved her 
very much, 

‘One evening, as the fisher- 
man came home from his work, 


Tisscrner there once lived 


his wife met him at the door- 
step, all pale and trembling. 


“Our daughter,” she cried. 
“Has fallen into the lake and I 
couldn't save her. She's 
drowned.” 





‘The couple grieved very bit- That night a storm arose. It 
terly over the loss of their child. was a harsh, wild storm, and it 
‘They had loved her very much, raged outside the fisherman's 
and had worked sohard for her, cabin. Inside, the couple sat sor- 
and now she was gone! rowfully, unware of the gale 


















lashing outside. 


Sree, from out- 
side the door came a 


faint cry. The door shook |/ 





fa little as if some weight was 
leaning on it. 

“Must be a tired traveller,” 
muttered the fisherman. “Why, 
there's a storm outside, and I 
scarcely noticed it. Let’s let the 
poor man in.” 

But it was no traveller who 
stood at their door. It was a 
beautiful little girl, wet and 
streaming from the rain out- 
side, Yet, there was no sign of 
fear on her face. She gave a 
happy laugh, stepped into the 
little cabin, and ran towards the 
fire, 

“Who are you child?” asked 
the old woman, 

“[ am Undine,” replied the 
girl. 

“Why are you here alone?” 
asked the fisherman. “Where 
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yur parents? 
don’t know,” replied Un- 


dine. 

And amazingly, she did not 
seem to know anything about 
herself except that her name 
was Undine. 


“She has come to replace the 
little girl we lost,” said the old 
woman. “Fate sent her to us.” 


S: Undine lived with the old 
couple, who were very 
happy to keep her. They loved 
her very much, and there was 


her. 

But Undine was a strange 
creature. She troubled them 
with her wild ways, and often 
‘strange behaviour. 

For whenever it rained, she 
would throw open the door and 
run out, She would stand there 
in the middle of the pouring 
rain, her face alight with joy, 
and clapping her hands. 

“Tlove this better than I like 
to sew, or cook or dust!” she 
would laugh. 

But otherwise, Undine was 
a sweet girl, and never black- 
tempered or angry. 





‘any years passed, and 

Undine grew into a 
autiful woman. And one day, 
here came a handsome young 
‘an on his horse, a bewildered 
Jook on his face. 

“1 have lost my way in the 
forest,” he said. “Can you help 
me?” 

“Stay the night, young 
man,” replied the fisherman. 
“T'll show you the way out in the 
morning.” 

By and by, the young man 
told his story. There had been a 
tournament that evening 
which he had participated. A 
young lady whom he had ad- 
mired, who was named Bertha, 
had treated him very badly. 
Thinking of it, and feeling sad, 
he had failed to notice where he 
was going, and was lost. 
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l Jens sat on a little stool 
t his feet, gazing at him 

in wonder. She sat there for 

hours listening to his voice. 

“You are more beautiful to 
me,” she told him. “Than the 
tempest or the lake.” 

‘That was when Hildebrand, 
for that was the young man's 
name, took his mind off his 
problems and really saw Un- 
dine. 

“What a strange young 
woman," he thought. “She could 
be a nobleman's daughter, but 
here she is, in a fisherman's 
cabi 

‘And Undine began to talk of 
storms, the lake, and the clouds 
and the rain, describing how 
wutiful they were to her. 

“Tl show them to you,” she 
promised Ilildebrand. 

Then she led him through 
the dark night to an enchanted 
forest. They rode Hildebrand’s 
horse, and she showed him 
many wild and wonderful magic 
things there. As he spoke, Hil- 
debrand began to feel that she 
was the most beautiful girl in 
the whole world. 

“She has a wild manner,” 
thought Hildebrand. “But she 
charming and more beautiful 
than any maiden I have seen.” 


Ss: the smitten Hildebrand 
asked Undine to marry 
him. 

When they went back to the 
cabin, they told the fisherman 

















and his wife of their decision to 
marry. That was when they told 
him the true story of Undine. 

“She is a water-nymph,” 
said the fisherman. “The fairies 
in the lake gave her tous when 
our own daughter was drowned. 
She is not like other human 
beings. She has no soul, and 
hence cannot marry you.” 

But Hildebrand was 
adamant. 

“{ will marry her,” he 
declared. 

‘Ontheeveof their marriage, 
the priest said, “Undine can 





experience human pain, grief 
and anger. Till now she 
known only happiness and joy. 
Now, she'll have to feel human 
‘emotion to become one.” 

So, Undine married Hil- 
debrand. 





H r nature seemed to 
;change at once. Where she 
was wild and strange, she be- 
came sweet and good-natured. 
She was helpful to her parents 
and did not dislike her daily 
chores. 

Soon, she left her foster- 
parents’ cabin for Hildebrand’s 
castle, which stood on the 
shores of a great lake. 

‘On the way, they stopped at 
the castle of agreat lord. He was 
none other than the father of 
Bertha, who had once treated 
Hildebrand so shamefully. 

Her parents told Undine » 
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‘Teacher : Where is the Dead 
Sen, Amit? 

‘Amit : Do you know the 
answer, miss? 
‘Teacher : Yes. 


‘Amit : Thon why do you ask 
me? 


‘T. Parthasarathy, aged 14, 
Raighnd -410 216. 














that Bertha was the daughter of 
the fisher-couple, who had fal- 
len into the lake. When Bertha 
came to know of this, she wept 
and cried, “Tell me who my real 
parents are!” 

“They are your parents, Ber- 
tha,” said Undine. 

But Bertha only burst into 
tears, She could not bear it that, 
she, whom she had thought of 
as a nobleman’s daughter, was 
only the offspring of a poor 
fisherman and his wife. 


Units was sorry for the 
proud girl and all that 
she had to bear. So she per- 
suaded Hildebrand to allow 


her to stay in their castle for 
some days. 





Bertha arrived. 

Bertha was not a good- 
natured girl as Undinewas. She 
began to say unkind things 
about her to Hildebrand, who 
one day lost his temper, and 
spoke sharply to Undine. 

“Take care,” said Undine. “If 
you speak so cruelly to me once 
more, I don't know what will 
happen!” 

But Hildebrand paid no 
heed, and once more, he spoke 
angrily 

“Alas, sweet husband!” 
she cried tearfully. “You 
know not what you've done! 
She fell over the side of 
the castle and disappear- 
ed into the waters of the 
lake. 


Hite was grief 


isappearance, He fell 
‘was on his deathbed. 

One dark evening, it seemed 
to him that a shadowy figure, 
entered the room. 

“You must die!” whispered 
the figure, and lifted the veil 
that covered its face. 

Tt was Undine! 

Hildebrand started up to his 
feet, swooned into her arms, 
and died. 

From where Hildebrand 
was buried, gushes a little sil- 
ver stream. People say, the 
stream is none other than Un- 
dine, who still holds her 
husband in her loving arms. ml 
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STORIES FROM OUR 








READERS 





leven - year - old 
Raja was the son 
of very rich 
parents. His father 
owned a firm, and his 
mother was a house- 
wife. Raja studied in 
the sixth standard, and 
he had the habit of eating con- 
tinuously. He would always 
have biscuits, chocolates, can- 
dies, toffees or peanuts in his 
pockets, and he would be 
munching them all the time. 





Peanuts were his favourite 
snack, Whenever his grand- 
father visited them from his vil- 
lage, he would bring bags and 
bags of peanuts, for he knew 
how well his grandson loved 
them, His mother was always 
scolding him for skipping his 





meals, which she said was a 
very bad habit. 

‘The moment he woke up in 
the morning and got out of bed, 
he would reach out for some 
snack or the other. 


Ono morning, as usual, 
when his mother went went up 
to his room and shouted, “Raja, 
wake up!”, Raja was not in his 
bed. She opened the bathroom 
door and peered in, but he was 
not there either. She was 


alarmed, She ran to her room, 
the puja room, but he was not to 
be found anywhere. Then she 
remembered that he could be 
digging into a fresh bag of his 
favourite peanuts in the 
kitchen, She ran down into the 
kitchen and said quietly, “Raja 
I know you are there eating 
peanuts! Come out!” 

But there was no answer. 
She searched for him outside in 
the garden, and when she did 
not find him there either, she 
ran to inform her husband, 





“Raja is missing," she sai 
her voice trembling. “I've sear- 
ched for him everywhere, and 
he's not there.” 

Her husband, Karthik, com- 
forted her saying, "He might 
have run over to the shop at the 
corner to buy some sweets or 
toffees.” 


And he senta servant to look 
for Raja there, But he was not 
tobo found. 

Karthik then informed the 
police about it. They arrived at 
the house, and made a thorough 
search of the neighbourhood. 

“He's not in the house,” said 
the police inspector, “Nor is he 
in the neighbourhood.” 

Raja's mother interrupted 
him to ask fearfully, “Is there 
any chance that. he might have 
been kidnapped?” 


“There could be,” replied the 
inspector. He turned to ask 
Karthik, “Have you any 
enemies who might have done 
such a thing?” 


Karthik shook his head. 
‘Then he suddenly stopped and 
said, “Wait! There was this guy, 
Ram Singh, who came to see me 
in my office a couple of days ago. 
He wanted a job, But he had 
some prison records, and I 
refused. He threatened me 
violently, but I did not take it 
But now.. 

Raja's mother began to 
worry, and asked, "Doyou think 
they might Kill Raj?” 








spector. “We'll bring your son. 
back safe and sound.” 


Just then a constable 
entered the house and informed 
the inspector, “I found a trail of 
peanuts from the gate to the 
front steps of the house.” 

“Peanuts!” cried Raja's 
mother. “Raja is always eating 
peanuts.” 

“He must have dropped 
them on purpose, then,” said 
the inspector. 

He went out of the house, 
and followed the peanut trail to 
the gate. Just outside, on the 
road, was another peanut. 
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“The boy has been kid- 
napped,” muttered the inspec- 
tor. “The peanut trail seems to 
go a long way.” 


He ordered a constable to 
bring the jeep, and slowly, they 
followed the line of peanuts 
which they found at intervals, 


The trail lod them to an old 
bunglow, which seemed 
deserted and run down. The 
group of policemen surrounded 
the bunglow and slowly ad- 
vanced closer. At a sharp 
whistle from the inspector, they 
rushed into the bunglow and 
surprised the kidnappers. They 
found Raja safe, munching 


peanuts as usual. (He always 
carried a good stock in his 
various pockets.) 

‘The head of the gang, Ram 
Singh, had been recently 
released from prison, He, and 







the rest of the gang 
were soon back in 
prison, 


Karthik and his wife had 
boon anxiously waiting for the 
inspector to return, Their joy 
know no bounds when they saw 
their son 


“Thank you inspector,” said 
Karthik in an emotional voice. 
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“You have done us a great ser- would never have nabbed Ram 






vice.” Singh.” 
“Oh, it wasn't me," grinned 
the inspector, “Ifit hadn't been M. Uma, 


for Raja and his peanuts, we ‘Madras - 600 017. 


DP 





POETRY 


NATURE 


T thought and thought, 
Until the words I caught, 
It is about you Nature, 
For you are a creator. 











‘The never ending lands, 

‘The never-drying oceans, and 
‘The ever-growing mountains are 
Our ever-lasting memories, 





‘The things you do to man, 

‘Are more than any god can. 

You teach us more of life, , 54 
‘Than any yogi can, 

Anusha Shankar, aged 15, 
St, Antony's G.H.S. 
Madras, 
Anes 
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and got down from 





Ween 
trip to Salem. 





the train with it. 








When the train 
reached our des- 
tination, we all 
got down. A few 
minutes later, 
the train started 
‘once more, and 
began to slowly 
move out of the 
station. 

It was then 
that I remembered that a bag 
containing my clothes had been 
left. behind in it. Since it was 
still moving slowly out, my dad 
ran towards the train. It imme- 
diately stopped. 

My dad entered our com- 
partment, spotted my bag, 





IN CLASS — 
‘Teacher : Ifyou had Rs. 7 in one 
pocket and Rs. 7in the other, what 
‘would you have? 
‘Vineet : Someone else's pants on! 
Chetna D. Achar, aged 14, 
‘Mangalore -575 003. 





What luck! 
we thought. The 
train seemed to 
have stopped just 
for us! 

Only later did 
we come to know 
that a V.LP. was 
to travel in that 
very same train, 
He was late in 
getting to the station. So the 
train which was moving out, 
was stopped, so that he could 
get into it. 

‘That was how we got our 
V.1.P. bag out! 

T. Shyam Kumar, aged 10, 
Ahmedabad - 380 013. 








Jai : Does your cow give milk? 

‘Subash : No. We have to take it 
from her. 

A. Palkannan, 

Chinmaya Vidyalaya, 

Rajapalayam. 








otatan  Sepomber 2.6 69 


eT i) =a ; = 





‘Address : $3-B, Lake Avenue, Flat 
No. 12, Caleutta - 700 026. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, reading 
comies, and cycling, playing table- 
tonnis, ete, 


Name : Dalesh S. D, 

Age 15 years 

‘Address : 47/42 D Prakash Colony, 
Gaday Road, 

Hubli - 680 020, 

Hobbies :Collecting quotations, play- 
ing chess, watching ericket and read+ 
ing books on science. 








Name : Navin 

Age : 16 years 

‘Addvess : 84-A-Railway Colony, 
P.O, Mettupalayam - 641 905 
Dist - Coimbatore, Tamil Nadu, 





Name : M, Rangnraja, 

‘Age: 10 years, 

Addvess : 8/0 P. 8. Murali 

No 76, Kowdenahalli Road 
Ramamurthy Nagar 

Bangalore - 660 016 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing. 
cricket, football, reading magazines 
like ‘Gokulam’, Pinkle te. 


Name :Janak. R. Doshi 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Addvess ; A1/11, Plot 8, “Punit 
Nagar”, 8. V. Road, 

Opposite Chamunda Petroleum, 
Borivali (W) Bombay - 400 092 





Penpals’ Pages 


Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
readingbooks like'Gokulam’, Tinkle’, 
Hardy Boys, music, repairing small 
devices, ete. 


Name : Varsha Sreedhar 
‘Age! 9 years 

Address : B, 14 Palanam Apts 
146 Luz Chureh Road, 








Collecting stamps, stickers 
tand coins, writing letters and attend. 
ing camps, collecting G.K. inform: 
tion, 








reading books, drawing, 





Namie : Naga Meghana Karody 
Age : 10 years 

Address : Plot No. 27 
‘Syndicate Bank Colony 
‘West Marredpally 
Secundrabad - 500 026 
Hobbies : Reading, writin 
drawing, singing, dancing and garden- 
ing. 








Name : B. Suma 

Age : 12 years 

‘Address : 1383.A, 12th Main 

6th cross, HAL 3rd Stage 
Bangalore - 660 008 

Reading story books, 
ines, ‘Gokulam'; playing bs 

|, throwball, shuttlecock, cy- 
cling, ete. 















Name : R. Shri Ranjitha 
Age: 7 years 
‘Address : No, 57 (old) No. 6 (new) 
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“Shri Shankara Kripa” 
9th Floor, Swimming Pool Extension 
Malleshwaram, Banglore - 660 003 
Hobbies : Reading books like Archies, 
‘Gokulam’,‘Tinkle, and Misha’, draw- 
ing, throwball, evaft and eating 








Name :S. P. Mahesh 





Age : 14 years 
Address : No 87 (old) No 6 (new) 
“Shri Shankora Kripa” 






9th Floor Swimming Pool Extension 
Malleswaram, Bangalore - 560 003 
Hobbies: Playingericket, re 
chies, ‘Tinkle,, detective sto 
'Gokulam’, watching car races, motor 
eycle races, enting ice-cream, drawing, 
collecting stamps and eycling. 












Name : ©. G, Kiran 
Age: Gyenrs 

Address : 18/726 Ambadikovilagam 
‘Tali, Calicut, Pin - 673002 

Hobbies : Ridingon my tricycle, plays 
ing and watching T.V. 


Name : Gokul Venkitachalam 
Age: 4 years 
Address : 18/726 Amba 





ikovilam 








‘Tali, Calicut, Pi 
Hobbies : Riding on my trieycle, play- 
ing with my ball, and listening to my 
grandma's stories. 


Name :S, Sushma 

Age: 9 years 

‘Address : No. 3960" Layout 
Hanumanth Nagar, Banni 
Mysore - 670 015 
Karnataka State, 

Hobbies : Bharathanatyam, watch: 
ing children’s movies, reading comics, 
‘eating ice-cream and chocolates, ete. 





jantap, 


Name : H. Vidya Bhat 

‘Age! 12 years: 

Address : 15/1 Kumaran Colony 

2nd Street, Saidapet, 

Madras - 600 015 

Hobbies : Reading books, cycling, 
painting, watching movies, listening 
tosongs, collecting greeting cards and 
new coins, playing indoor games and 
‘writing letters. 


‘Name : Archana Mohan 

‘Age :B years 

‘Address : No, 7, Kailash Parvat 
Gilbert Hill Road, Andheri West 
Bombay - 400 058 

Hobbies : Carnatic and pop music, 
cycling, watching CNN, BBC, Star 
and cable T.V., drawing, reading eom- 
ics and general knowledge books, quiz, 
riddles, and littering my room(!) 





Name :. 8. Bini 
‘Age 10 years 

‘Address : C/0'T. A. Sathoesan 
Guest House Supervisor, 





Vaseo-Da-Gama, Goa - 403 602 
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Hobbies : Reading books like 
‘Gokulam’, Target’, ‘Tinkle’, ete, and 
vwriting poems. 


Name : K. Hari Basear 

‘Age: 13 years 

Addvess : 15, Church, 4th street 

‘7. T. Nagar, Karaikudi - 623 002 
Hobbies : Reading ‘Gokulam’, cy- 
cling, playing football and collecting 
‘coins and stamps. 


Name : M. Jayalakshmi 





Flat No. 2, Rajamanickam Street 
Meenakshi Nagar 
Pallavaram, Madras - 43 


Hobbies : Collecting greeting cards, 
beautiful pictures and stamps, and 
singing. 





Age: 7 years 

Address : No 219 2nd Cross 
Hunmanthnagar, Bangalore -560019 
Hobbies : Reading books, watching 
movies, drawing, painting, and play- 
ing with girls. 


Name :S. Badhrinath 
‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address: Plot No. 118 

‘Sree Sayee Nagar 

Virugambakkam, Madras -92 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
‘greeting cards and pictures of great 
sportsmen, watching cartoons, read- 
ing books like Naney Drew, Hardy 
boy, ‘Gokulam ete. 





Name : A. K. Ambaresh, 
‘Age: 12 years 
‘Address : Goomankhan Estate 


‘Sjo Raghukumar. C.K. 

Heribile Post, Chickmagalur dist 
Karnataka. 

Hobbies : Drawing, reading books 
like ‘Tinkle’, ‘Gokulam’, eycling, foot 
ball and cricket. 


Name : Prashant Sankolli 
Age :13 years 

‘Address :H. No, C' 69-10 

‘Sindhu nagar, Curli Ponda 

Goa - 403 401 

Hobbies : Reading story books, such 
as Hardy boys and Golslamy,cllet- 
ing stamps and coins 


Name : Narayan Subramanian 
Age: 12 years 

Address : Sangam Chaw! - 8, 

House No 9, Sitaburdi 

Nagpur - 440 012 (Maharashtra) 
Hobbies : Stamp collection, kite 
lying, ericket, tennis, cycling, carrom. 
board, chinese checkers and chess. 


Name :S. Anusha 

Age: 9years 

‘Address : No. 10 Thirumurthy Streot 
Ramnagar, Ambathur, Madras - 53 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, stickers 
and postcards, reading story books. 





Name :G. P. Suresh 
‘Age: 14years 

‘Address : B-51 Spic Nagar 

V.O.. District, Tuticorin - 628 005 
Hobbies : Collecting greeting cards, 
‘writing letters to Gokulam, listening 
to western music and doing social ser- 
vice. 


Name :V. Janani 
Age: 6 years 
‘Address : No 474, Umanivas 
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Vignosh Apartments Fourth Street, 
K. K. Pudur, Coimbatore - 38 
Hobbies : Drawing, reading, 
‘Gokulam’ and comies, eyeling and 
watching TV. 


Name : Padniaja Sankol 
Age : 10 years 

Address :H, No, C-61-10 

Sidhu Naga, Curli Ponda 

Goa - 403 401 

Hobbies : Drawing, collecting colour 
ful pictures of animals and birds. 





Name : K, Hemalatha, 

Age: 14 years 

Addvess : B/37 8.P.M, New Colony 
Sirpur Kagnznagar 

Adilabad Dist (A.P.) Pin - 604 296 
Hobbies : Music, dancing, reading 
story books like ‘Gokulam’, ete. 


Name : P. Sharadha 

3 yenrs 

ss: ORT 245 8.P.M. New 
Colony, Sirpur Kagaznagar, 
Adilabad Dist (A.P.) 

Pin- 504 296 

Hobbies : Music, eyeling, dancing, 
playing, readingbooks, ‘Gokulam’ete 






Name : K. V. Pravin 
Age #13 years 

Address : 06/7 DRDO Complex 

C.V. Raman Nagar, Defence Colony, 
Bangalore - 660 098, 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, cutting 
unbelievable facts from the 
newspaper, reading books like 
‘Gokulam’ and very interested in 
astronomy. 


Name : R. Vijaya 

Age: Ldyears 

Address :No. 22, Krishnamoorthy St, 
‘West Mambalam, Madras - 600 033 
Hobbies : Cycling, dancing, reading 
books and comics, playing shuttle, 
watching ericket matches, te, 











Name : Sudhir Nair 

‘Aye #14 yoars 

Address : Simple Apartments 
Room No. 45, B = Wing 
Dombivili (East), Thane District 
Bombay. 





2 years 
Address : Flat No. 516 

Rajendra Apts, 158 Berecah Rond 
Secretarint Colony, Kilpauke 

Madras - 10 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins and latost G. K. information, 


Name :G. Rajesh 

Age: 16 years 

‘Address : 594 Park Road 

‘Anna Nagar Western Extn, 

Madras - 101 

Hobbies : Playing chess and shuttle, 
reading the daily newspaper, collect 
ing posters, music, ete. 
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before 
Jesus was born in 


enturies 


Jerusalem, the 

Greeks and 

Romans built many 
temples for the gods and god- 
desses whom they adored 
and worshipped, 


The temples had idols in 
them and were worshipped 
according to practice, just as 
we did and still do in India. 





ANCIENT 


TEMPLE 


Here I am going to tell you 
about a temple built at a place 
called Ephesus in Greece, dedi- 
cated to the Greek goddess 
known as Artemis. 
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Me: than two thousand 
yearsago, the Greeks set- 
tled in a place called 
ANATOLIA (modern Turkey). 
Here they found many temples 
with the idol of a local goddess 
in thom. The people of the 
region held her as a goddess of 
fertility, and called her the 
‘Great Mother of Asia Minor’. 
‘The Greeks decided to adopt 
this goddess too, as one among 
their own, So they renamed her 
ARTEMIS, after the daughter 
thief god ZEUS, whom 
‘shipped as the prote 
toress of mothers and infants. 
Soon, Artemis became one of the 
popular goddesses in Greece. 


Niecekeeeheniteaess 
temple to Artemis was 
built at Ephesus. It was sup- 
posed to be a beautiful and 
grand structure of marble, 
ivory, high quality wood and 
wonderful sculp: 
tures. Even the 
New Testament of 
the Bible describe~ 
the statue of Ar 
temis in that templ: 
as heavenly! 

A king named 
Croesus, famed fo 
his wealth lived 











When he capture! 
the city, he found 


the legendary 
temple in an ad. 





vanced stage of destruction. He 
arranged to have it re-built. It 
took 120 years of hard work! 
‘This finished temple has been 
described as the Third Wonder 
of the Ancient World, 

This wonderful and famous 
temple is now lost to us. Its 
foundation was well designed to 
withstand earthquakes that oc- 
casionally rocked the places ad- 
joing Ephesus. 


Bi it was an irony of fate 
that neither an earth- 
quake nor a conquering invader 
destroyed the temple, It was 
burnt down cruelly by the 
hands of its own despot ruler in 
356 B.C. 

He was called Herostratus, 
and was notorius for his acts of 
burning down temples and 
breaking their idols. He set fire 
to this beautiful tomple, and 
stood unmoved, as the people of 
Ephosus 
wailed and 
heaped cur- 
ses on him, 


From that day, when 
anybody does an act of wanton 
destruction, it is referred to asa 
‘Herostratus Deed’! 


ater, a legend was built 

Jaround the burning of the 
temple, People began tobelieve, 
that on the night the temple 
was burnt, Artemis herself was 
not present inside it, She was 
away at Macedonia to attend 
the birth of Alexander, who 
later came to be known as the 
‘Great’. 

Years later, the inhabitants 
of Ephesus decided to rebuild 
their beloved temple. 
Alexander, then 22 years old, 
and a king, offered to complete 
what they had begun, 






‘Tencher (checking homework) + 
How is it possible for a single per- 
son to make so many mistakes? 
‘This work you've done is simply 
bad, Arun! 

‘Arun +t Tt wasn't done by a single 
person, miss, Unele, father, 
mummy, and my two’ brothers 
helped me, 








A. Palkannan, 
Chinmaya Vidyalaya, 
Rajapalayam, 








B: the people of Ephesus 
refused, and completed 
the temple themselves. It was 
about four times bigger that the 
Parthenon, the temple to the 
Goddess Pallas Athene at 
Athens. (The ruins of the Par- 
thenon can still be seen at 
Athens). 

For centuries, this temple, 
built for a second time, stood in 
all its glory as the Fourth 
Wonder of the World. But alas! 
It was again looted and 
destroyed by vandals in 263, 
BC. 

What remains of this great 
temple are now preserved at the 
British Museum. There are 
some unrecognisable sculp- 
tures and a few mutilated pil- 


lars, 
KR. KRISHNAMURTHY. 








+ I found a horse-shoe 
Do you know what it 








Ajit Of course! It means some 
horse is running about bare-foot. 

K. Murali Krishnan, aged 14, 

‘Coimbatore 641 105. 






























































igh you Soa my iy, 
would you? Tak tal and at 





(Cot! Aah! Wait get my paws on that’ 
sly fox. Him and his thin nose! Lett me 
tobe beaten, did he? show him.. 





get 
don't you? 1 fx you 
you sl fellow kl yu, 


Itisn'tone of your 
ticks, I 17 et you ge. 

But If dont gota 
‘good meal tonight. 


My poor friend. What else could do? 
Lote go! Ii give you a good dinner’ 
tonight fo show you | mean wel! 
Please! 
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That's what you think my frend. But ook 
What's hidden inside, 
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this 
‘nd ofthe rope to this tree, And lower 
you gently Into the wel 
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Preeti Jagadeesh, aged 12, 
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Full of leaves and branches green, 
Blossoms bloom, and branches so free! 
Give shade, with a selfless feeling. 
Thank you tree, thank you tree. 

For all you have given us; like a queen. 


Beautiful tree; beautiful tree! 

















BO + Gohuam ¢ Septmber 32 





ome September, yet 
another Indian cricket 
season is all set to un- 
fold. This time, there is more 
expectation than ever before in 
the recent past — more so after 
our team’s demoralizing perfor- 
mance in Australia, last season. 
‘The tour to South Africa 
which looms large in the 
horizon begins in late October. 
With that in mind, the Board of 
Control for Cricket in India, the 
BCCI, has worked out a really 
tough schedule so that the 
important tournaments (the 
Duleep, Deodhar and Irani 
Trophy matches) would be com- 
pleted by the last week of 
September. This will help the 
selectors take a good look at the 
players’ performances and pick 
‘a squad of the best players for 
the South African tour. 





he first and most impor- 
tant issue to hit the 
headlines, would be that of 
captaincy. Would Azharduddin 






be replaced or retained? Crick- 
et lovers all over India would 
await the sports headlines 
that would tell them who their 
new captain for the cricket 
team is. 

‘The race for the captaincy of 
the Indian cricket team has 
been made to look like a-game 
of musical chairs right from the 
beginning of the Indian cricket 
history in 1932. 


et me cite an example. 

[Kapil Dev entered the field 
of Indian test cricket in 1978. 
Since then, for these past 14 
years, there have been nine 
players including Kapil and 
Azhar, who have led India at 
one time or the other. 

‘This has affected our perfor- 
‘mance to a certain extent too. 
What will the selectors decide 
now? 

If, for instance, you consider 
our side that played the Fifth 
World Cup co-hosted by 
Australia and New Zealand, the 
names of five players could fig- 
ure in the captaincy list. They 
are Azharuddin, Shastri, Kapil 
Dev and Shrikanth who have 
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been captains before, and Kiran 
Morewhohasbeen vice-captain in 
the past. More's chances to lead 
the team look bleak, and 
Shrikanth and Shastri have been 
inand outof the team very consis- 
tently,. So, that leaves us with 
Kapil Dev and Azharuddin. 








In the recent past, the selec- 
tors have axed captains from 
their post if they lose a test 
series abroad. If the selectors 
follow the same rule, then 
Azhar would surely beremoved. 

But instead of removing 
Azhar, if the selectors let him 
continue, then not only will the 
team’s confidence in him get a 
tremendous boost, but Azhar 
too would feel more motivated. 


he selectors are supposed 

to announce a list of Prob- 
able players on September 
28th, the last day of the Irani 
‘Trophy match, which would be 
a competition between the 
Ranji Champions (Delhi), and 
the Rest of India XI. Then these 
Probables would undergo a con- 
ditioning camp at Bangalore 
from October Ist to 12th. The 
names of the players who would 
form the actual team for the 
tour, is supposed to be 
announced on October 12th, or 
two days afterwards. 


Nees aboutthe 
international matches ar- 


ranged this season, We are to 
play four tests and seven one-day 
matches (all day and night ones) 
onthe tour to South Africa, which 
begins on October 29th and ends 
on January 6th next year. Then 
wwe play host to the English erick- 
et team, for three test matches 
and six one-day matches, from 


B January 3rd to March 4th. 





[ Atharuddin - will he be captain... 








Buz: tour to India too, 
‘is seen as a tough one, as it 
is sending one of its toughest 
cricket teams in the recent past. 

‘Thus, if India is to do well, 
our players have to play well. 
For that to happen, our board 
and selectors should back-up 
our captain, who in turn, should 
give all the support he can tohis 
team members. A typical ex- 
ample of this, is the way things 
are being handled in Pakistan, 
which was, of course, one of the 
main reasons for their World 
Cup triumph. 

Going by past experience, 
the ideal toam could consist of 
seven specialist batsmen, five 
pace bowlers, two 















specialist spinners, and two 
wicket-keepers. But selectors, 
thinkingin the past, has always 
been different. 



















Ihe future of Indian Cricket 

really looks very bright. 
Apart from Manjrekar and Ten- 
dulkar, players like Jadeja and 
Amre in batting, Srinath and 
Banerjee in bowling, performed 
very well in international 
matches last year. 

In the domestic front, if 
Raman and Kambli in batting, 
and Kuruvilla in bowling, are 

given a chance 
to prove 
their worth 
Kuruvillais yet 
to. play for 
India), then who 
knows, we may 
win the World 
Cup yet again! 


'verything 

depends 

on the perfor- 

mance of the 

players on the 

actual field, 

which once 

again determines the outcome 

of the match. Whichever 

players may be selected for 

the team, there would be a lot of 

expectation in every cricket 

lover's heart. We wish our team 

all the best for the season 
ahead. 


N. SOORYA PRAKASH 





turn now? 

















STORIES FROM OUR 


READERS 








his incident took place 


The Drunk 
when I was in the third 


Tis We were living 


in Arunachal Pradesh then. 
(Our family consisted of my 
parents, me, and my younger 
brother, Deepak.) One Monday 
morning, my mother decided to 
make a trip to Tanga Valley in 
fa jeep. The jeep was given offi- 
cially for our family’s use, and 
‘Tanga Valley was a popular 
shopping place. So my mother, 
Deepak and I set off in the jeep 
driven by our driver. 


8 we were shopping, the 

driver came up to my 
mother and asked her for Rs. 
100 for buying some spare part 
for the jeop. 

We shopped for two hours 
and went back to the jeep. We 
were now ready to go back 
home. 

As our return journey 
progressed, we realized that the 
driver was drunk! We then 
came to know that his request 
for hundred rupees was simply 
toget drunk, and not to buy any 
spare part. 

One of the driver's friends, 
was seated in the back seat for 
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en Driver 


he was to be dropped off on the 
way 


lhe jeep zoomed up the 

mountain road recklessly. 
The driver, a tribal, became 
more and more arrogant in his 
speech, and refused to listen to 
us, He put on music very loudly, 





and did heart-stopping things 
like taking his hands off the 
steering wheel and waving 
them about in the air. He even 
tried to dance inside the moving 
Jeep! 

My mother was furious. She 
was very frightened too, for on 
one side of the road, was a steep 
fall into the vall 

She tried shouting at the 
driver to stop the jeep. But he 
only shouted back at her, and 

















increased the volume of the 
radio and the speed of the jeep! 
‘That was when my mother 
began shouting for help. 


little while later, the 

driver brought the jeep to 
a jerking halt near an army 
camp. That was where his 
friend was to get off. Seizing her 
chance, my mother pulled 
Deepak and me out of the jeep. 
‘Then, the three of us began run- 















ning towards the army camp. 
The driver had not expected 
this. 

‘At that moment, an army 
officer was coming out of a tent. 
Seeing our panie-stricken faces, 
he came towards us. Our 
mother explained everything to 
him. 

At that moment, our driver 
came towards us with an in- 
nocent look on his face and said, 
“Madam, what's wrong? Why 
did you get down from the jeep 
and run like that?” 








ut the army officer was not 

fooled. He angrily ques- 
tioned the driver about his un- 
ruly behaviour. 












T was only taking madam 
and her children home,” 
protested the driver. 

My mother angrily asked 
him not to speak a word to her, 
but to report to my father at his 
office immediately. 

‘The driver went away. 

The army officer then of- 
fored to drop usin his jeep. Safo 





at home, we invited him in for 
tea, He accepted, 

“Be careful next time,” he 
told my mother and took leave 
of us. 


'y mother then phoned my 

father at his office and 
told him to come home immedi- 
ately, for she was very shaken 
by the incident. 
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My puzzled father rushed 
home and was furious when he 
heard what had happened, 

“J shall go right now to the 
office and tell my boss about it,” 
he said, “The driver is sure tobe 
dismissed.” 


ME: mother felt a little bet- 
ter, But we had a disap- 
pointment in store for us. 

When my father came home, 
hesaid, “Vasundhara (that’s my 
mother's name), let's not travel 
in the jeep which that fellow 
drives.” 


RITES RAMI H!C TSA 


My amazed mother askea 
him what happened 

“That driver is a very 
dangerous fellow," replied my 
father. “He's not even afraid of 
my boss! I believe he is related 
to some minister. So we could 
not dismiss him, That's why he 
behaves so arrogantly.” 

Well, that was that. I still 
cannot forget the speeding jeep 
with us in it, and a deep ravine 
on one side, 

Sowmya Padmanabhan, 
aged 12 
Mysore - 570 008, 

















ENGUSH B TAMIL 


For Prospectus send Rs. 2/- Stamps 4 
AJ, ART COURSE 


Not, 6th Main Road, Dhandeeswaram, 
Velachery, Madras 600 042, 













Very easy and artistic 
drawing lessons. 

formulated by an Art Director 

with considerable experience 
‘in Advertising. 


LEARN i 
ART 
BYPOST 





VT Lh 











Gotu ¢ September 82 87 





EXPERIENCE 








Sweet 
Lesson 





‘was in the habit of eating 

sugar in large quantities, 

‘My mother had forbidden 
me to eat it. So one afternoon, 
when she was asloop, I sneaked 
into the store room. It. was pret- 
ty dark, yet I managed to locate 
the tin of sugar and open it. 

T spooned some sugar into 
my mouth in a hurry, No sooner 
had I shut my mouth, than 
yelled in pain, 


mmy came hurrying 
into the store room, and 
switched on the light. She 
dragged me to the kitchen sink 
and asked me to spit out the 
sugar, She then made me wash 
my mouth out with water. 
G= what had happened? 
‘When I rinsed out my 
mouth, I saw a whole lot of ants 





come out, ‘The sugar I had spat 
out was crawling with ants! I 
had been bitten very badly on 
my tongue and on the insides of 
my mouth. 

Inthe dark, and in my haste 
not to be caught, I had not 
noticed them. 

From that day onwards, I 
can eat anything but sugar! 


Aruna Kumari, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 003. 





Toasted Idli 
ds 







You 


One leftover idli 
One tsp. ghee or| 
butter 

How to make it : 


Cut the idli 


into four parts. 
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Placeapanonthefireandallow 
it to heat, Thon place the four: 
bits of ili on it, and add butter 
or ghee, Fry to a golden brown, 
turning the idli 
over. 
Serve hot with 
sauce. 


Shubhada P. 
aged 12, 


Bangalore 
= 560 008. 
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Capital : Rangoon 


‘urma was once one of the 
most prosperous Asian 
countries, But the 
Second World War, and the 
polities that followed it, has 
reduced Burma to one of the 
poorest countries in the world 

In 1940, Burma was the 
largest exporter of rice, Now, it, 
can hardly feed its own people. 

Most of the people are of 
‘Tibetan-Burmese origin, and 
are Buddhists. 








‘The British ruled Burma till 
1948. The Japanese invaded 
Burma in 1942, and gave the 
country nominal independance. 
After the world war it was 
British rule again, In 1948 
‘Aung San, a nationalist leader 
helped Burma achieve 
independence outside the 
‘commonwealth, He became its 
.e minister but was later 
inated, 






Now, Burma suffers under a 
military dictatorship. Aung 
San’s daughter, Su Kyi, who 
won the Nobel Prize for peace in 
1991, is seen as a champion of 
in Burma today. 
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Capital : Victoria 





Capital : Santiago 





‘ong Kong actually con- 

sists of abit of mainland 

China and a cluster of 
some 236 islands at the mouth 
of the Chu Kiang (or Pearl 
River). Hong Kong is a British 
Colony. China leased it in 1898 
to Britain, for a period of 99 
years. 

More than 98% of the 
population are Chinese. The 
rest are Europeans and In- 
dians. 

Hong Kong enjoys one of the 
highest standards of living in 
Asia, and is also one of the most 
crowded places on earth. 

The lease on Hong Kong 
runs out in 1997. That year, 
Hong Kong will once again be- 
come a part of China. 





iberia is the oldest inde- 
pendant republic in 
Africa, This country was 
established as a home for free 
slaves from the U.S.A. in the 
early part of the 19th century. 
It is also the only country in 
‘Africa never to have been ruled 
by a foreign government. 
This country now has one of 
the largest merchant fleets in 
the world. 





hile is a long narrow 

strip of country on the 

lower coast of South 
America. This country has the 
largest. proven reserves of cop- 
per in the world. The mining of 
this metal gives Chile about 
70% of its revenues. 

The Incas ruled Chile's 
Indian tribes till about 1490, 
Then the Spanish began to 
colonize this country and estab- 
lished Santiago in 1541. 

It was only in 1818, that the 
Chileans declared their inde- 
pendance, and soon settled into 
one of the most peaceful 
countries in South America 

Now most of Chile's 
aboriginal tribes have died out, 
except for 200,000 people of the 
Araneanian tribe, who live on 
reservations. Most of Chile's 
people are a mixture of Red In- 
dian and European blood. 


AUSTRALIA 


Capit 


ustralia is one of the last 
territories on earth to be 
colonized by the ‘white 
man’. Most Australian settlers 
are of British origin. 
It happened like this. In the 
later part of the 18th century, 
jails in Britain were over-flow- 











90 + Goku @ September 32 





> 
———— 






(oa 


SAVE NATURE 


Catm and quiet 

In the winter night 

‘The twinkling stars and moonlight, 

Dew drops on the grass, and the river lie, 
Giving a sensation of sheer joy. 


‘Oh, God! Your ereation is beautifull 
It fills the soul with peace and pleasure. 

Yet, humans destroy it. 

I plead to people world wide! 

Save Nature, destroying it is not 

Human right. 

Calm and quiet, 

In the winter night, 

T plead once again to people world wide. « (7 


lh 


tes, s 
ay 








A. Suresh Bhabha, aged 14, 


Wi, LV 


ing. Britain could no longer 
send her convicts to her 
‘American colonies, and so, she 
turned towards Australia. 

‘The first loot of ships with 
about 1,000 convicts and their 
jailors arrived in the Sydney 
Cove in 1778. From then on, 
more ‘transportation’ followed. 








Bombay - 400 094, 


Settlements grew slowly, andin 
1851, when gold was discovered 
in New South Wales and Vie- 
toria, migrants began to arrive 
from other countries to find 
their fortune, 


Now Australia produces the 
world’s finest wool, and its other 
exports are wheat and meat. i 
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to the bottom of it. 
ini 

























takes a took at the thir- 
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SACK O' GOLD? 





CHAPTER 6 
66 DG lirst,” said Mr. Mehta, 
F ov’s clear Mr, 


Skeleton and his bits and pieces 
off this floor.” 

They were in the secret 
room, and Mini, Dhiru and 
Amit were eyeing the skeleton 
rather warily, 

“T can't touch him,” 
whispered Mini at last. 

“Hey!” said Mr. Mehta gent- 
ly. “I'll do it. You don't have to 
touch him if you don’t want to. 
Pretend he is the specimen in 
your bio lab, then he'll appear 
just an ordinary good old 
skeleton to you.” 


this! I'll tell you what —let’s all 
catch some sleep, and we'll 
tackle this fresh in the morn- 
ing.” 





“No let’s..” began Mini. 

“Uncle is right,” said Dhiru. 
So they spread a bed on the 
living room floor for Amit, and 
Dhiruslept on thesofa as usual. 


Mi: mother was the first 
to wake up in the morn- 
ing. She saw the tired sleepers 
and smiled to herself. 

“T wonder how deep they've 
dug,” she wondered, and 
decided to take a peek into the 
secret room with the thirteenth 








“TL help,” said 
Amit, and 
together, they 
cleared the 


remains of the 
skeleton to a 
corner of the room. 

Mr. Mehta 
straightened out, 
and laid a hand on 
his back, 
am tired,” he 
said almost tohim- 
self. 

Amit yawned, 
and Mini’s and 
Dhiru’s eyes were red from stay- 
ing awake. 

“Tam sorry kids,” Mini's 
father told them. “What a father 
Tam! To keep you awake like 








window. 

‘There was the skeleton in a 
heap in the corner, and the 
crowbar on the floor, and no 
signs of digging! 
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“So they got tired of their 
adventure,” smiled Mrs. Mehta, 
and began to make breakfast. 

The adventurers soon 
trooped into the kitchen one by 
one. Dhiru was the first, 

“Js there coffee, aunty?” he 
asked sleepily rubbing his eyes. 

“Yes, sit down,” said Mrs, 
Mehta, pouring out the coffee in 
aglass. “So tell me, Did you find 
the treasure?” 

Dhiru grinned sheopishly. 

“We were too tired...” he 
mumbled. 

“Tired for what?” it was Mr. 
Mehta. His glance wandered to 
the kitchen clock and he gave a 
jump of horror. “Gosh! Look at 
the time! I should be at the bus- 
stop by now.” 

‘And grabbing a glass of cof- 
fee that his wife held out to him, 
he rushed out of the kitchen. 


“But uncle!” cried Dhiru, 
“The treasure.... the.. 





ut it fell on deaf ears. Mr. 
Mehta was already think- 
ingof'a hundred different magic 
ways to get tohis officein record 
time for an important meeting. 
“Adults are not at all reli- 
able,” muttered Dhiru. “See, 
uncle has left usin the lurch....” 
“Adults also have respon- 
sibilites, Dhiru,” rejoined Mrs. 
Mehta. 


A curly head peeped shyly 
ound the doorway of the 
kitchen. 

“Come in, Amit,” invited 
Mrs. Mehta, 

Amit stepped in shyly. He 
got a glass of coffee too. 

“Mini told me you have no 
parents,” she asked him gently. 
“Where do you live? Does some- 











Prisoner : S 





the umbrella, 








it’s beginning to rain very hard. 
Stay here while I go home and get my umbrella. 
Policeman : Aha! Do you think I am stupid? 
‘You're trying to escape, You stay here, I'll go get 


K.V. Manoj, nged 14, 
Bangalore - 560016. 


body take care of 
you?” 
“No,” replied Amit. 
“I live everywhere.” 
“Who are your 
friends?” she asked 





again. “Are there any 
relatives?” 

“No, no.....” 

“How old are you?” 

“Ten,” replied 
Amit. 


“Tell_me about 
yourself,” Mrs. Mehta 
continued. 
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ly. 
twally, I always 
know what is going 
on everywhere in 
this town...” 

‘And Amit soon 
Jost his shyness, as 
he began to tell 
Mrs, Mehta about 
one of his adven- 
tures. 


hiru got up 
‘with his half- 
finished glass of 
coffee and went 
out. 

“Tall stories!” he muttered 
to himself. 

He met Mini coming out of 

her bedroom. 
i” he greeted her gloomi- 
ly. “Your dad has deserted us. I 
think we have to dig up the 
treasure on our own.” 

“We cant,” said Mini scorn- 
fully, “We don’t have the 
strength.” 

“You don't,” returned Dhiru, 
“{ have the strength to do any- 
thing.” 

For Dhiru, it was an annoy- 
ing morning. 

First Mr. Mehta takes off for 
work without remembering the 
most important thing that day, 
next Mrs. Mehta thinks Amit 
more interesting than he, and 
then Mini, his faithful Mini, 
was now turning on him! 








“| think I'll take a walk," he 
thought and opened the door. 

Standing before him, his 
hand poised just above the door- 
bell, was Mr. Shankaran from 
next-door. 

He threw Dhiru a startled 
glance and withdrew his hand. 

“[s your uncle in?” he asked. 

“No,” replied Dhiru.” But if 
it is last night's excitement you 
want to know about, I'll tell 
you.” 

“Something big?” asked Mr. 
Shankaran. 


“You can say that, sir,” 
replied Dhiru. 


A“ as they took a walk, he 
updated Mr. Shankaran 
on the thirteenth window 
mystery. 

“So,” he finished his narra- 
tive. “You can say that without 
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Mr. Mehta, our mystery is at a 
standstill.” 

Mr. Shankaran had become 
very excited by the story. 

“Why should it, Dhiru?” he 
asked. “I am here! I'll help you 
dig up whatever is there.” 

Mr. Shankaran had long 
since retired from his job. 

“I am sixty-five years old,” 
he exclaimed happily. “And this, 
is the most exciting story I've 
ever come across. Let’s go back 
to Mehta's place.” 

“You look strong, sir,” said 
Dhiru, looking at Mr. 
Shankaran’s tall muscular 
build. “So guess you can help.” 

Sothey returned home. Mrs. 
Mehta was surprised to see Mr. 
Shankaran, and even more 
surprised at his offer of help. 

“Carry on,” she told Dhiru. 
“ve just finished my cooking, 
and I am going down the hill to 
paint. Just don't leave any 
doors open....” 

“Never worry,” said a 
beaming Mr. 
Shankaran. 

After they had seen, 
Mrs. Mehta off, 
Mr. Shankaran 
and Dhiru took 
turns at digging 
the soft. mud 
floor of the 
secret room. 








Mini and Amit took turns at 
off-loading the dug-up mud at 
one of the corners. 






































A hour passed. It was pain- 
lly slow work. The mud 
floor was harder deeper down, 
and they were getting tired 

“I've struck something,” ex- 
claimed Mr. Shankaran all of a 
sudden, “But it does not feel 
hard like a box or anything,” 

He gently eased a little mud 
off the floor with his hands, and 
dug gently at the sides with the 
crowbar. 

He scooped out the mud with 
his palms and felt beneath 

“Looks like it is a sack,” he 
muttered, and dug a little more. 
Mini, Dhiru and Amit excitedly 
bent down to help. Yes, it was a 
sack, full of bulging objects! 

Mr. Shankaran bent down 
and pulled at it. 

“Ooft It’s heavy!” he ox- 

claimed. 

Grunting, he finally 
pulled the sack from the 
hole they had made. 

“Wonder what's in 
it," said Mini ina hushed 

voice. 

“Open. it! 
cried Dhiru in 
excitement. 
“Open it, Mr. 

Shankaran!” 
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